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PEEFACE. 



When a work is the result of a promise so long 
unfulfilled as this has been, some elucidation of the 
cause is called for. 

I do not publish it of my own desire — I never 
did so publish anything connected with Leila — I 
would have chosen that nothing in her life should 
be submitted to the press ; or that any one but 
myself had been selected as the instrument. And 
any pecuniary interest in the work I never have 
had — except the pleasure of giving it away.* 

I always felt a dislike that her simple, lovely- 
spirited writings, should be made the subject of 
comment and criticism by a cold and waking world. 
Then my own position, as the biographer, was one 
dreadfully severe if I felt rightly. On the one 
hand to do justly by the memory of the sweet 

* The profits I receive from Leila's Memoirs, which 
are indeed small, are all given to those poor persons to 
whom she was good in her life. 



VI PEEFACE. 

young Christian — this an affectionate remembrance 
would compel me to do — and to unflinchingly 
speak on behalf of the gospel of Christ. On the 
other hand — while even a general respect for the 
ordinary courtesies of life, would lead me most 
unreservedly to condemn the unlady-like treat- 
ment, to which religious prejudice subjected the 
amiable Leila — yet I wished to make no allusions 
to those who were unkind to her, which could 
embitter their minds against either Christianity or 
myself. Especially, too, did I feel this delicacy 
about what I wrote, when I recollected the pro- 
bability, that the family to which Leila's mother 
belonged would most likely read the book, and 
that these all move in an elegant position of life. 

Therefore, when a relative of Leila, on my send- 
ing her a copy of the Memoir, wrote to say 
she feared I had been so explicit that, to any one 
who wished it, there would be little difficulty in 
recognising her connections, and thus, of course, 
greatly grieve them all, because of those private 
and unfortunate scenes that I was obliged to de- 
scribe in it — then I immediately seized the feeling, 
as a thing that might be made a valid excuse for 
withdrawing from the promise reluctantly made, 
first to the parent of Leila, and afterwards in a 
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rather hasty moment to the public. We thought 
it over a long time — whether the trust committed 
to me by Mr. T. had not been discharged as far as 
it ought to be — and then came to a resolution that 
no more should be published. 

But letters continued to be written to me from 
readers of the Memoir, expressive of the highest 
admiration, and requesting to know when the 
promised conclusion would be printed. Even 
from America I received assurances of delight. 
These letters I laid before her cousin. He thought 
at last, that the promise could hardly be righteously 
broken. For months I was inexorable. But the 
reception of a letter, one morning in September, in- 
clined me to take up my pen to introduce the sweet 
Leila to the world once more. 

I have finished, and feel a sort of relief. But 
yet I publish the book with unfeigned regret that 
it is published. Not because of the time and 
labour it has cost me — these could in no way have 
been more sweetly employed, than reflecting on her 
beautiful Christian life, and tracing her lovely feel- 
ing as it rose from infancy, until it blended with 
that of the angelic hosts in heaven — but because all 
her writings are to me, and those who knew her 
and love her, a feeling of the sacred, the holy, and 
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the beautiful. Leila was an exotic character. 
Living with an only and affectionate parent, re- 
mote from the haunts of civilised life, she grew up 
with a strange unworldly loveliness ; and we fear 
lest a gush of earth's breath should pass over 
those hallowed relics which her spirit has left 
behind. 

Much of Leila's correspondence and diary was 
conducted — as is usual amongst her people — in the 
Hebrew language, which she well understood. 
And I wish thus openly to express my thanks to 

Mr. T , Leila's cousin Isaac, that assisted her 

amidst her sorrows — who — notwithstanding his 
very recent marriage — laboured most diligently in # 
collecting all Leila's available manuscript and 
correspondence; and afterwards, assisted by his 
amiable wife — reviewed them to select those proper 
for publication. This, and helping in the trans- 
lations necessary to be made, saved me a work 
of many days — for it is surprising what Leila 
wrote : I knew it must be a great deal, but I 
had never imagined even so much as he brought 
together; while as much more probably, is in hands 
who would not give up a sheet of it for pub- 
lishing purposes — and without which assistance 
too, other engagements would have entirely pre- 
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vented my giving so much time to the work, as 
to make it ready for the press earlier than June 
or July of next year. 

It has often been enquired of me, if the portrait 
of Leila which has been published is a good 
likeness — to these questions I will give one 
general answer. The face is very good. Since 
I sent this volume to press, Leila's portrait has 
come into my own possession. Several of the 
readers of her Memoir have requested to see this 
picture. Though, from its brilliant tone and 
colouring, it is far more like a thing of life, and so 
more satisfactory than the published drawing; 
yet all who have seen the painting entirely agree 
that any one, after seeing the portrait prefixed 
to the Memoir, " would know Leila Ada." 

A beautiful coincidence between Leila's name 
and her conduct, was remarked to me by one of 
my many correspondents. Her name — which is 
Hebrew — TTiy nb*b, Leila Ada, A Witness 
by Night, is sweetly like her noble confession at 
midnight before the rabbins at her uncle's house. 

Chiswick, October, 1853. 
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CHAPTER I. 

LEILA'S LETTERS TILL THE COMMENCEMENT OF HER 
DIARY. 

Composition was ever one of Leila's great delights. 
That she began it very young, is evinced by the 
papers found in her writing-desk after her decease, 
as well as by letters in the possession of her 
family. By a most unexpected kindness on the 
part of the lady to whom it was addressed, I am 
furnished with a letter written by Leila when 
but six years of age, and have permission to pub- 
lish it; but of this permission I can hardly think it 
kind to the gentle memory of Leila to avail my- 
self. Indeed she herself says, " You should not 
show it to any one, because I cannot write well 
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enough yet ; for I have not long begun to learn." 
It was written to a near relative, at that time two 
years older than herself. Most likely it is Leila's 
first literary effort ; and it is far from a despicable 
one. 

The first letter I shall give is addressed to the 
same as the preceding. It shows the progress of 
religious conviction in her mind ; and is dated 
when Leila was in her twelfth year. 



Tishri 18th, 5601. 
My dearest Mary, 

If in any of your letters to papa you had 
expressed a desire to have one from me, I am sure 
nothing could have given me more pleasure than 
to have complied with it immediately, although I 
might have nothing new to communicate. And 
really it is of all things you could ask what I 
should most enjoy ; for I have always felt that 
we are more closely united by affection than even 
by relative ties; and to me, nothing else is so 
delightful, as communicating my inmost thoughts 
to those I love. The freedom that I feel with 
you is one of your great attractions ; and I am 
glad you are willing to adopt this mode of enlarg- 
ing its operation. 
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I was much affected by your affectionate re- 
marks about me ; but I must check you, dear, for 
I am nothing like so good as you kindly imagine, 
though I try to be. But I find it so very diffi- 
cult to love God always as I know I ought, and to 
serve Him, that such good people as papa seem to 
me quite wonders. You must help me to do 
better by telling me all you can to help me in 
thinking of God and preparing for heaven, where, 
like myself, I know you often wish to be. 

It is only in this way, my love, that we can be 
happy, because it is the way that the Lord has 
chosen for us to walk in, until Messiah Ben David 
comes as He has promised. I shall expect to hear 
that you strictly fulfil all He requires, and all 
that the rabbis tell you. Soon you will solemnly 
take the vows of the Most High upon you ; and so 
shall I. I can hardly bear to think of it. Do 
not get careless and excuse yourself in omissions of 
reflecting upon God, nor in doing His will ; by con- 
stancy in doing good, a blessing must be insured. 
But if we become tired of His service, and slothful 
in performing His commands, can you think we 
are fit to die ? You know such persons are very 
frequently met with, especially amongst the 
young. Let us not be like them. You and I, 
dearest Mary, will not seek God carelessly ; we 
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will be in earnest, and then the word He has 
spoken must bo fulfilled, and we shall be blessed. 
Let us pray for each other, that God would help 
us so to act. 

I kiss* Isaac and the baby, and yourself and 
mamma. Do be very loving to your dear mamma. 
It is so beautiful to have a mamma. Though I 
know it is best to be in heaven, I cannot help 
often weeping because I have not got mine. 

The blessing and smile of Jehovah — His name 
be praised ! — be with our families for evermore. * 

Leila Ada. 



TO THE SAME. 

(theee yeabs later.) 

IstElul, 5603. 
Dearest Mary, 

You know how much I dislike excuses for 
epistolary neglect : a reason for them should sel- 
dom occur. But believe me, dear, I have hardly 
ever been so much engaged as lately. Since our 
present company have been staying with us, papa 

* Lest some should smile at this mode of concluding a 
letter, I think it best to explain that it is a Jewish style 
of expression. 
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seems to think he has quite a claim on all my time, 
and love for him makes everything I can do to 
serve him a deep delight. 

Indeed I cannot at all agree with those thoughts 
you have about God. I think Him a Being all 
love. No doubt He is perfectly just. I know 
He is ; but love will always triumph over jus- 
tice. Do not you always feel a wish to forgive a 
person you love, rather than punish them ? And 
it is this way God feels.* It is true we cannot 
do what He says now ; well, of course, He will 
not require it. And I am sure He will not punish 
us for not doing what we have no power to do. 
We must love Him with all our heart ; and soon 
Messiah will come to rectify all our mistakes and 
reign over us for ever. 

And may love for our God break forth in acts 
of love to all around us ; our family first, but all 
our fellow -creatures afterwards. This is what 
God intends ; it is the object for which we live. 
To do good to everyone we can ; to visit those who 
are sick and afflicted ; to relieve their necessities ; 
and comfort those who are cast down. 

* How much more clear and correct did her views of 
God become after she embraced Christianity. See 
conversations with her father, in the chapter entitled 
" Evanishings," in the Memoir. b 2 
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While I write of this, I am glad to tell you 
that papa has trebled the sum he used to give me ; 
and allows me to request him for more, if it is 
needed.* I often go by myself to see those on 
our list now. 

There is one amongst them who is a great 
favourite with me ; a dear old lady who has been 
confined to her room some years. I think she 
lives on the very verge of heaven. She has 
almost lost her eyesight ; not quite I think, for I 
believe she still has an indistinct perception of 
objects around her. She is always so quiet and 
thankful, that I have become greatly attached to 
her. I intend to go to see her as often as I find 
opportunity. 



TO HER AUNT. 

11th Tammuz, 5605. 
I am exceedingly sorry to hear of the ac- 
cident you have met with, but am glad to know 
that, before Miss Hermon wrote me the effects, pain, 
&c., had almost ceased. Pray, be careful, dear. 
See, how easily we may run ourselves into danger 

* That is, a monthly sum which her father allowed her 
for distribution amongst the poor. 
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under a high flow of spirits. This injury might 
have been much worse, considering the fall that 
caused it. Instead of a sprain and slight bruises, 
you might have broken limbs, or even worse than 
this. 

But oh ! the protecting hand of God. How 
often are we held in it secure from harm, when 
we little imagine we are in a position of danger. 

"We hope to see you a few days hence — I shall 
write again however, because papa has not fixed 
the time. Miss Lowitz arrived yesterday. She 
will visit you with us ; then she will accompany 
us to Paris, whither we are going next month. 
Having stayed there as long as she can allow, I 
and papa shall go with her to Strasburg, where 
her father will meet her. 

On my first introduction to her, I was surprised 
to find her grown so much since I last saw her. 
She is now twenty years of age j very pretty, full 
of life and spirits; most mild, sweet-tempered, 
and agreeable. Indeed, I could not help thinking 
she wants but one thing to make her all attrac- 
tion — religion. I am highly delighted with her. 
We had a sweet walk together this morning. I 
find her very simple and possessing much fineness 
of feeling. 

But, as I have said, she thinks little about God. 
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I find she is inclined to her father's principles, and 
doubts the truth of revelation. So here, dearest, 
is an occasion for you to introduce devout conversa- 
tion when you see her. I really cannot myself; 
I am very sorry for it ; but I know not why I 
should feel so unable to talk seriously. It may 
be because she is so much older, and converses so 
much better, than myself. 
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CHAPTER II. 

LEILA'S DIABY FBOM ITS COMMENCEMENT TO THE TIME 
OF HER LEAVING ENGLAND. 

Leila's first little book contains a hundred and 
twenty-two pages. It is nearly filled with reflec- 
tions ; all written in her charming, delicate, lady- 
like hand — would that in this respect some young 
ladies would take pattern by her. On the first 
page she makes the following very sound re- 
marks. 

" The cultivation of my mind has long been with 
me an object of the very first importance; and yet I 
feel how little is my progress, compared with what 
it might be. How little is the purpose which my 
existence positively fulfils ! My life, I sometimes 
think, exhausts quite its better half in profitless 
pursuits or speculations on mere airy nothings. 

" To make a more rational, dignified use of my 
immortal powers, shall henceforth be my aim 
more earnestly than ever. 

"I have lost a great deal through making no 
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notes of the conclusions I have drawn, the reflec- 
tions I have engaged in, and the resolutions I have 
made. For this I am sorry. Many delightful 
feelings and sympathies might thus have been 
treasured up, which now are lost. By the means 
I propose to adopt, I hope to prevent, or at least 
to lessen, this result in future. 

" Let me constantly incite myself to persever- 
ing efforts after that enlargement of soul which is 
so great a blessing by the remembrance of my op- 
portunities for gaining information ; and how 
inexcusable I shall be if, amidst all my advantages, 
I fall short. My direct school-duties have be- 
come comparatively light, or rather they are of 
a pleasing kind, from which I derive delight as 
well as instruction; and they occupy only a 
limited share of every day. I have a loving, ten- 
der parent — the blessing and peace of our God 
and King be with him for ever! — always wishful 
to help and encourage me by all the means at his 
command. Oh, I am very thankful ! 

" Locke compares the mind to a blank sheet of 
paper, upon which you may make any impression 
you choose ; and, if done properly, it shall be 
abiding. This is untrue; and I shall accept it 
no longer. Memory is a thing very difficult to 
control ; it is indefinite and unfathomable. Else, 
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why do we forget what we would fain keep ever 
in remembrance? our earliest, simplest thoughts — 
so full of surprise as they are — of love for every- 
thing, so gay, so bright, so joyous, so full of good 
and beautiful things, so fraught with admiration 
at every turn. And why at other times, without 
any call of ours, do persons, places, times of glad- 
ness, present themselves vividly before us? I 
feel sad to think that so much of my life depends 
upon a faculty, over which I have so little 
control. 

"It seems to me that memory is best controlled 
when it has something tangible presented to it. 
So then, to write what I think and feel at parti- 
cular seasons; my impressions of God in inan- 
imate nature, in the world of beings around me, 
and, above all, in His influences upon my spirit, 
will enable me always to recal my most happy 
seasons. This is what I shall try to do. And, if 
I find it successful, I shall enlarge my plan, and 
commit all my best thoughts to writing. ,, 

Fraught with beautiful promise. Haply, Leila 
failed in it, somewhat, for a time. This was no 
more than likely. Strong as were her intellectual 
powers, and highly cultivated too, she was too 
young yet to accomplish such an analysation of 
her heart as she proposed, to fulfil a mental dis- 
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cipline bo broad in its range, yet so complete even 
to its humblest details. 

In her manuscript she did not express her re- 
ligious feelings merely. Great portion of it is 
occupied by comments upon living authors, or 
those not long called away. Neither did she ex- 
cept the great creatures of the dim and distant 
past. With the works of the latter, as she was 
then finishing her studies of the Latin and Greek 
languages, she was, of course, incessantly brought 
in contact. Her literary taste was a fine one; 
and many of her criticisms would not discredit an 
older and wiser bead. To all the soft tenderness 
and imaginative feeling peculiar to the exquisite 
woman, Leila united a capability of analytical and 
logical reasoning not always possessed by her sex. 
Which power may bo seen developed in her Re- 
flections; more so, perhaps, in her correspondence; 
instance her letter to her father already published. 
Before she left England — which was when she was 
but seventeen years and five months old — she was 
well acquainted with many of the classic authors in 
English, French, Italian, Latin, Greek, and Hebrew, 
and read them with a thoughtfulness and thorough 
appreciation of their beauty remarkable in one so 
young, as her pencil-marks in the volumes suffi- 
ciently attest. Homer, Virgil, Cicero, Tacitus, and 
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Demosthenes ; Alfieri, Ariosto, and to some extent 
Tasso, were her chosen ones. And she could 
quote long passages from them all with great ease 
of enunciation and surprising accuracy. Of this 
she once gave me a striking instance. We were 
conversing of the Greek classics, and amongst 
them of Demosthenes; when she remarked that 
there was a passage in the speech of ^schines 
the orator, which the most gigantic effort of the 
genius of Demosthenes hardly answered, that she 
thought One of the finest in the Greek language. 
""Will you then give it me? " "Oh, certainly,' ' 
she returned, "if I can : though I have reason to 
fear I do not remember it all;" and with her 
natural brilliance and vivacity, she recited the 
whole passage — that when, after adjuring the 
Athenians not to raise a monument of their own 
shame, nor to preserve in the bosom of their friends 
a remembrance of their loss, he proceeds — ■ 

"AW ewei^r) TOig trw/iamr oh irapeyeveade, d\Xa 
raigye diavoiaig aTrofiXexf/aT avr&v elg rag avfi- 
0opac," &c, finishing with " kiriffK^TTTOvTag /irjdevl 
to&k<$ tov Tfjg eWadog aXirripiov trretyavovv." 
"When Leila concluded, she showed the soundness 
of her judgment in respect to the passage, by parti- 
cularly remarking on the exceeding force and 
beauty of the word, " iiricncriirTovTag." 

o 
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A minister of the Established Church in writ- 
ing me to express his sense of the excellence of 
the " Memoir* ' of Leila, says, that it is immensely 
valuable as "setting forth tital Christianity in 
life and in death." I think so too ; and, there- 
fore, that it is best not to allow an undue promi- 
nence to papers written during her faith in the 
Jewish religion. 

The first extract I shall give is dated, Marchesh- 
van 16th, a.m. 5606, — answering to the beginning 
of November, a.d. 1845. Like every other por- 
traiture of her heart at this time, it exhibits her 
deep religious feeling, and that ardent breathing 
after an indwelling God, which characterises her 
entire Judaic life. 

" Forsake me not, Lord ! my God ! be 
not far from me." In this language of Thine 
own word I address Thee. hear it and answer 
it for Thine own sake. Surely I may expect it ; 
for Thy power is constantly exerted on behalf of 
Thy feeble children. 

To Thy commandments I attend ; to Thy law I 
submit myself, with an entire willingness to be 
Thine. Grant me then that I may not seek the 
salvation of my soul in vain. I desire to be ac- 
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cepted of Thee ; and Thou art not willing that a 
sinner " should perish, but rather that he should 
turn from his wickedness and live." Eternal 
Father ! visit me in gracious compassion. I wait 
in hope for the fulfilment of the word Thou hast 
declared unto my fathers, "I will rejoice over 
thee with joy; I will joy in thee with singing; 
I will set thee as a signet, for I have chosen thee, 
saith the Lord of hosts.' ' 

With such a promise as this, how I ought to 
rejoice, and with what love should I engage in Thy 
service, my King ! I think this restlessness I 
so often feel must be exceedingly sinful ; yet alas ! 
I cannot prevent it. I will try again to do better. 
give me Thy assistance, God ! Enable me to 
rest in Thy hand, and to trust in Thee always, 
remembering that I am but Thy creature, so I 
have nothing to question, but simply lie passive 
in Thy hands. 



Kislov 11, 5607 (thirteen months later). 

'tori w rfca 

This has been a happy day : so I desire to record 
the impressions I have received. 
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Kabbi M. conducted Divine service in the draw- 
ing-room. Uncle, aunt, Isaac, myself, and papa 
were present. Papa very feelingly and beautifully 
read the book of Zechariah — what a glorious part 
of the Sacred Books ! I must read it for myself. 
Rabbi M. read the prayers, and expounded a por- 
tion of the prophet Ezekiel : " Thus saith Jehovah 
one Lord; I do not this for your sakes, house of 
Israel, but for mine holy name's sake, which ye 
have profaned among the heathen, whither ye went. 
And I will sanctify my great name, which was pro- 
faned among the heathen, which ye have profaned 
in the midst of them ; and the heathen shall know 
that I am the Lord, saith the Lord God, when I 
shall be sanctified in you before their eyes. For 
I will take you from among the heathen, and 
gather you out of all countries, and will bring 
you into your own land."* 

Oh, how the lovely word thrilled through me 
as I listened. Israel ! beloved of the Eternal ! 
rejoice with me; our restoration is near. The 
Lord will, in his abundant mercy, restore our 
captivity. That glory flowing from before His 
mercy-seat, but far enriched above its ancient 
splendour, shall again be spread over us: our 
temple, more glorious than ever, erect its majestic 

• Ezekiel xxxvi. 22— 24. 
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front upon the hill of Zion. Jehovah will Him- 
self come to sanctify us, and to be our Prophet, 
our Priest, our King. 

To hear such a beloved servant of the Most 
High discourse upon the future glory of our people, 
oh ! it is soothing and exalting above anything. 
He has given me far better and larger views of 
our present condition, and our opening prospect, 
than I ever had before. Eabbi M. believes that 
the advent of the Messiah is very near. Observa- 
tions amongst our people lead him to this conclu- 
sion — as also do the Scriptures — and the condition 
of the nations of the earth. So he expects Him 
daily, and, at furthest, at no greater distance than 
one or two years. Oh, how I rejoiced with all. 
Our present condition may be sad, and very deso- 
late ; but the word of our God standeth for ever, 
giving a present reality and glory to the picture 
of our future joys, full of life, and depth, and 
power. Oh, who can think such thoughts with- 
out their heart swelling with praise within them, 
without glowing with devotion and holy love. 

Dear papa ! how I love him ! how good, how 
holy he is. The remembrance of the sweet feel- 
ing with which he read the book of Zechariah can 
never be effaced — especially that part where he 
says, that in Jerusalem there shall be a fountain 

c 2 



18 SELECT EXTEAOTS FBOM 

opened for sins and uncleanness; and we shall 
look on Him whom our sins and ingratitude have 
pierced, and mourn that we have so shamefully 
requited His love and care. 

In the afternoon, Rabbi M. read several of the 
Haphtoroths; also he read to us from a very ancient 
and choice Hebrew work a description of the Holy 
City and of Judea. And then again he offered the 
prayers. 

I took an opportunity to converse with him in 
respect to the Messiah. I told him I had formed 
an opinion that His advent was probably near, 
from reading the Eastern books, and from general 
impressions of our national condition. He kindly 
said he was greatly pleased, stroked my head, and 
blessed me. 

He has also given me a stone, brought from 
Mount Zion. " It formed," he says, " a part of 
the outward enclosure which was beyond the 
court of the Gentiles. ,, This stone I shall prize 
most dearly. 

'T 1^03 (Kislov 14th). To-morrow our dear- 
est friend, Rabbi M., will leave us. I am filled 
with sadness, for the few days we have been 
favoured with his society have been happy beyond 
measure. When he speaks I agree with him in 
every point. His views of God, and of the ne- 
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cessity of being a Jew at heart, accord with 
those I long since formed from the teaching of 
my dear father, and from our sacred books. 

In company with two others he is about to 
visit the Jews in Asia ; to inquire into their con- 
dition; to endeavour to elevate the cadence of 
their piety, and to warn them to prepare for the 
coming Messiah, Ben David. Oh! with what 
joy should I enrol myself amongst that chosen 
few, and in the strength of the Eternal whom I 
love, be strong to perform great things, and to 
bear great trials ! 

This morning he invited me to walk with him ; 
and, on the way, he cleared up several difficulties 
in relation to the present circumstances of our 
people, entirely to my satisfaction. When we 
reached the top of one of the eminences near, he 
pointed in the direction of Jerusalem, saying, 
" Yonder, my dear daughter, yonder lies the be- 
loved city. We know what excludes us from it, 
and, blessed be the Eternal! we know the remedy. 
Standing here let us now spread forth our hands 
and pray. It may be that the Holy One will 
hear us, and that hearing He will forgive.' ' And 
then he prayed one of the sublimest prayers in 
our service. The solemnity of the words, the 
appropriate scene, nature smiling in loveliness, 
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and the deep blue sky suspended above our heads, 
filled me with an inexpressible feeling of love and 
devotion. I was powerfully affected. 

When offering the prayers this evening, he 
prayed most fervently for me. How grateful I 
felt for this new and unexpected proof of his 
affection! So earnest, so pathetic, was his address, 
that I shed abundance of tears. Oh! Lord my 
God, hear and answer the prayers which this day 
have ascended from Thy servant for me. Have 
respect, I beg Thee, unto the prayer of Thy 
servant, and cleanse me from my unrighteousness, 
and make me fitting to be loved by Thee. Amen. 

It is to relieve the mournfulness, which sepa- 
ration from one so truly loved has cast over my 
spirit, that I so particularly note the various 
interesting occurrences of this day. 

** D2to (Thabat 10th). The impression made 
by the history of Abraham, as recited and com- 
mented upon to me by Rabbi M., I find still 
remains with me ; and, as a result, I have thought 
much about it. It has improved my views of 
God, and His purposes concerning me. I have 
felt more comfort in the services ; I think I am 
much happier. I feel more assurance that, while 
I live as I do now, He loves me and will take mo 
under His care for ever. As a consequence of 



THE DIABY OF LEILA ADA. 21 

this, I have ceased to question about my condition 
so much ; which often made me restless and un- 
happy. Indeed, I have altogether much to be 
thankful for through the visit of Rabbi M. He 
has been the means of greatly enlarging my con- 
ceptions of God, and of His dealings with us ever 
since He constituted us His chosen nation ; and 
what I used to shrink from, as inexplicable, I 
now see to be quite right and clear, and that it 
ought to be all just as it is. 

The promise made to Israel, is, " Thy people 
shall be all righteous," and they shall be called 
"The holy people, the redeemed of the Lord." 
What more than this assurance can I require? 
It seals God's covenant with me for ever, while I 
render to Him all the service of the holy law, 
which is now in our power. I will reason about 
it no longer ; at least, I will try that it shall be 
so. I must think how little I can know ; of how 
much God very rightly keeps me entirely ignorant; 
and how presumptuous it is in me to expect to 
unfold the cause of things He has chosen to keep 
secret. "Thy people shall be all righteous;" 
God hath told me this ; and herein may I repose. 

Oh ! for a faith like that possessed by Abraham, 
my father ! a faith which believes God, without 
questioning, without doubting. To judge aocord- 
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ing to human judgment, it must have seemed to 
Abraham, not only improbable, but utterly im- 
possible, that the promise could be fulfilled, that 
God had made him. But he did not reason in 
that way. He knew the might, and the un- 
searchable wisdom of Him that had promised, 
and therein he reposed; and when the beloved 
Isaac was demanded back again, which was 
enough to crush his faith at one heavy stroke, he 
did not hesitate, but calmly prepared to give him 
back to God, assured that Ho still would find a 
way to keep the promise He had given him. Nor 
was his faith in vain ; neither will mine be vain 
if I thus trust without a single doubt. I shall 
be blessed of the Lord, the Eternal, for ever, no 
matter what difficulties may surround my path. 

*RD /DO (Thabat 21st). I am thankful it is 
decided we shall visit tho Holy City this year. 
Papa thinks of going about the end of p^ 
(Nison). I am quite rejoiced about it. Oh, that 
lovely place ! whence I look for the revelation of 
Messiah Ben David, my hope, and the hope of 
Israel. Ob that He were come, that all ungodli- 
ness might be turned away from Jacob. 

I shall see the lovely mountains which sur- 
round my city, as the Lord surrounds His people; 
I shall stand upon the holy spot where once our 
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temple reared its majestic front; a place won- 
drously beautiful and blessed even in its present 
ruin ; but how glorious will it be when Jehovah 
shall gather us together again with tender mer- 
cies, and remaining with His people, be their 
King for evermore. 

" Sing unto God, sing praises to His name. 
Extol Him that rideth upon the heavens by His 
name JAH, and rejoice before Him. The Lord 
gave the word : great was the company of those 
that published it. Though ye have lien among 
the pots, yet shall ye be as the wings of a dove, 
covered with silver, and her feathers with yellow 
gold. Why leap ye, ye high hills? this is the 
hill which God desireth to dwell in; yea, the 
Lord will dwell in it for ever. Bless ye God in 
the congregations, even the Lord from the foun- 
tain of Israel. There is little Benjamin with 
their ruler, the princes of Judah and their council, 
the princes of Zebulon and the princes of Naph- 
tali. Thy God hath commanded thy strength: 
strengthen, Lord, that which thou hast wrought 
for us. Ascribe ye strength unto God : His ex- 
cellency is over Israel, and His strength is in the 
clouds. God, Thou art terrible out of Thy 
holy places; the God of Israel is He that giveth 
strength and power unto His people. Blessed be 
God!" 
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How beautiful is such a song! How glad I 
shall be to lay my lips against the stones which 
remain of the wall that surrounded the beloved 
city! With what rapture I shall breathe over 
them my humble prayer for succour and deliver- 
ance! And then the Mount of Olives, and the 
valley of Jeboshaphat, the burial-place of my 
fathers, the ancient worthies of my nation, whose 
name I so honour, and whose devotion I long to 
imitate. It seems I should almost wish to die 
there, that I might be buried amongst them ! I 
am indeed very happy, and rejoice much that we 
are going. I expect a great deal of rich delight, 
and feel assured I shall not be disappointed. 

Accept, Lord, my thanks for the mercies 
Thou so graciously art now bestowing upon me. 
I desire that henceforth they may be acknow- 
ledged in my heart by a more complete dedication 
of myself to Thee, my Lord and my King. 

Oh ! do Thou go with me and my dear father 
when we leave this our happy home, which is 
rendered so sacred to our spirits by recollections 
of years of holy joy in each other and in Tbee. 
Take us into thy care, that we may be preserved 
in the midst of every danger, and may each day 
find us increasing in knowledge and love of Thee. 
Amen. 

'2* TTK (Adar 12th). — The last few days 
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have indeed been blessed ones, through the pre- 
sence in our family of Mr. S. C. C , a chacham* 

from Germany, with his daughter. What a lovely 
creature is the latter ! I am greatly delighted in 
having her as my companion, and the superiority 
of her piety has much tended to correct the de- 
fective parts of my own. She understands He- 
brew well, but no English ; so we converse in our 
Sacred language, loveliest of all others ! 

The rabbi is the most venerable man I have 
ever yet beheld ; he has gained my entire affec- 
tion and reverence. His aspect is very noble, 
and once seen can never be forgotten. He dresses 
in a large long robe of dark blue cloth, fastened at 
the waist by a girdle. Over his chest and down 
to his waist descends a thick heavy beard, white 
as frosted silver ; and with his white eyebrows 
and thin scattered locks, it makes him a most 
impressible person. On his head he wears a high 
black cap, with a band of yellow muslin twisted 
round it ; and seldom throws off the large talithf 

* Kabbi. 

t Talith, or veil, the " garment of fringes" commanded 
to be worn in memory of the deliverance from the bondage 
of Egypt. This veil was once even here, in " Christian 
England," the signal for slaughtering the unoffending 
Jew j therefore, the large talith is only worn in the house 

D 
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whilst in the house. I like him exceedingly, and 
am glad to have him with us ; his conversation, 
dress, and appearance are so essentially Jewish. 

His daughter is in every way worthy of such 
a parent. She is of middle height ; with a coun- 
tenance like one whose thoughts feed upon her 
heart ; and this impression is still deepened by the 
low, sad tones of her sweet voice. To me she is 
the semblance of uncomplaining sorrow; her papa 
says she is ever thinking of our departed glory, 
our present captivity, and our future blessedness 
when Messiah shall come. When I knew this, I 
felt I loved her beyond anything ; and shall in- 
deed feel deep regret at bidding her farewell — it 
may be for ever. Her disposition is exceedingly 
affectionate and gentle, so I am quite at ease in 
her society ; which so fascinates me that I can 
seldom allow myself to quit it, so she accompanies 
me almost everywhere I go. 

They have come to keep the feast of D^V© * 
with us. After which they will visit other friends, 
and then returning to us, we shall accompany 
them as far on their route home as possible. 

'P "V7M (Adar 17th). Last evening I spoke to 

hidden 8 b Ilag0gUe; bUt th ® 8ma11 talith "" wbich can be 
„ rp? eneat b the other clothing — is worn constantly. 

T he Feast of Purim, or Lots. 
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Eabbi C. about the present aspect of our nation, 
and the agencies which are bringing about ap- 
proaching changes, as being, I thought, significant 
that the Messiah's advent would soon arrive. He 
thinks so too; and tells me — which filled me with 
intense pleasure and gratitude to the Most High — 
that this feeling is becoming very general amongst 
the Jews in Germany and other parts of Europe, 
and also in Africa. He laments the time-serving 
character of most of the British Jews, and their 
dreadful carelessness of the Holy Law ; and says, 
if the " precious people of God" loved Him more, 
the coming of the Messiah would never be so pro- 
tracted. In all this I fully, though sorrowfully, 
agree with him. But soon the Lord Jehovah will 
arise, and all those who will not serve Him shall 
flee before the glance of His piercing eye. "We 
spoke much of our long and painful captivity, with 
its attendant afflictions. He accounts for it on 
the ground of our multiplied sins, and the great 
numbers of apostacies ;* and directly these cease, 
Messiah will come. I was greatly affected and 
grieved to hear him say, that the number of apos- 
tacies that have lately come under his notice is 
much increased. Lord, save our afflicted Israel ! 
and gather him out of all his troubles. 

* Meaning converts to Christianity. 
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He solemnly warned me against ever thinking 
of becoming a Meshumed * or reading any of their 
books, saying, " Let me tell you, be as bad as the 
worst Jew, but never do this." A Christian I am 
never likely to be, I know ; but I do think I shall 
read the book they profess to take their religion 
from. 

As my intercourse with him has enabled me to 
feel the utmost unreserve, I opened my heart to 
him, and spoke of the unhappiness and doubt I 
often felt. He was very kind, and instructed me 
at great length; urging me against questioning 
God — which he said was what ended in the per- 
dition of many amongst us — and concluded by 
saying that there was nothing to occasion a doubt 
or shadow of fear; for "we Jews are the only 
people who were ever favoured with a Divine 
revelation, and therefore we are and must be 
right." He desired me to follow the teachings of 
the rabbins — especially those most reputed for 
wisdom — and to read the holy Talmud, although 
to do this was not usual with women ; and then I 
might rely on my acceptance with God, and should 
be blessed of Him here and hereafter. On the 
whole he comforted me much. I certainly will 
read the Talmud more; and hope I shall be en- 
• " Meshumed," or Christian. 
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abled to do bo in all simplicity and singleness of 
heart.* 

• Referring, I should think, to that dislike she always 
felt in her heart about reading these books. See page 
14 of her Memoir. 
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CHAPTER III. 

leila's letters, from the time of her leaving 
england until she embraced christianity. 

1st Ayier, 5C07. 

My dearest Mary,* 

"What a letter to be sure! Never fear 
you, cousin, I am not going to be the victim of 
a locomotive rage. It is the mania of the pre- 
sent day; and vexes me to see it. Everybody 
with a comfortable well-furnished house must 
visit some fashionable watering-place in summer, 
to live in some small cottage or miserable lodg- 
ings, whoso greatest recommendation seems to 
be, that they are either damp or windy. And 
for this they abandon comforts and regular 
habits, any innovation upon which, at another 
time, would occasion a month's grumbling. 
However, it may often be true, that " the lady's 

* A part of this letter is given in the Memoir, at the 
beginning of the second chapter. 
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health requires a change of air;" and then it 
is, no doubt, very proper. 

My friend Emily * takes a somewhat different 
view of the question of our travelling. She is 
going abroad herself, in company with her 
brother and her sisters, and will join us as far 
as Switzerland. I showed her your letter — 
as I thought I ought to, she being in similar 
circumstances, therefore under the same neces- 
sity of caution ; she smiled over it ; I laughed ; 
and then we both laughed together. 

Seriously, though, what a risk it is to laugh ! 
I really wonder if any thing can possibly be 
more musical than Emily's laugh. I shall try 
to imitate it, I believe. It is my beau (dial. 
Laughter, as you know, consists generally of 
three kinds — forced, silly, or vulgar. Now 
Emily's is the most real, sweet, Bfvrituelh sound 
possible. It seems the irrepressible exuberance 
of feelings so fresh and joyful. 

To return. You know I love the East. It 
has always been the sweetest spot in my ima- 
gination. All my anticipations are in joyous 
exercise. I shall be fired by the loneliness of 

* Miss Emily Heighway; who, after Leila's conver- 
sion, became of one soul with her, and the loyely de- 
Bcriber of her last hours. 
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the ocean, the stirring excitement of new scenes, 
the romantic and historical associations connected 
with the countries through which I shall pass, 
their variety of manners, customs, and costumes, 
the shores and hoary mountains which border 
upon the sea, the sublime solitariness of the 
wild and beautiful isles of the blue JEgean, and 
a host of adventures, and pleasurable situations. 
At every step I shall be furnished with abun- 
dant materials for thought and reflection. 

In this way, then, I expect immense delight. 
Kor do I forget, dearest, the holy hill of Zion ; 
the land given to my father Abraham, where 
my great ancestors worshipped. It adds greatly 
to the glad excitement which I feel, when I 
think I shall very soon see it stretched before 
me, in all its magnificence and glory. Oh, those 
hills, those everlasting hills ! ever circling 
around our inheritance, as the Lord about His 
people. Very soon Judah and Ephraim shall 
arise together, a glorious and great army, and 
march to the possession of our beauteous Canaan. 
And then, dearest Mary, the Lord our Jehovah 
shall "make an everlasting covenant with them, 
that I will not turn away from them to do them 
good." Oh, I long for that day, and I know it 
is near. 
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With such feelings, then, can I expect too 
much, or feel too thankful, for the opportunity 
of going ? I think not. 



PROM COBUSNZ TO HKR AUNT. 

Sivan 8th, 5G07. 

My very dear Aunt, 

So far, by the blessing of our Father, we 
have proceeded in perfect safety, and all our 
party are in excellent health and spirits. I 
must say that I have received much more plea- 
sure than anything had led me to expect. 

My impressions of the Rhine, up which we 
are now steaming — (our stay at Coblenz will 
not exceed a few hours, which will excuse the 
shortness of my letter) — I have already adverted 
to in my last to Mary, from Andernach. "We 
have just returned from visiting the most in- 
teresting parts of Coblenz. It is delightfully 
situate at the confluence of the Rhine and the 
Moselle. On the opposite bank of the Rhine, 
but a little lower down, is the dismantled for- 
tress of Ehrenbreitstein. I find myself able to 
endure the inconveniences of travelling, with 
greater spirit than I ever dreamed of. I have 
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not yet felt the want of the comforts of home the 
least. I like this way of travelling — the per- 
petual dash of the waves against the ship ; espe- 
cially when I feci inclined to sadness, which I 
have been rather lately. They seem so like 
human hopes and beliefs; only rising to be 
dashed back, and lost for ever.* We have only 
been on the water one night ; the waves were of 
a silvery purple ; the moon suspended in the soft 
skies, without a cloud : I thought it very beau- 
tiful. With the sunset, also, I was particularly 
delighted. The river was first dyed a deep crim- 
son ; then, as tho twilight came on, it seemed a 
faint violet; tho vine-covered hills in the dis- 
tance were lost in a dim grey mist, just broken 
by a thousand stars, and then dissipated by the 
mild beams of tho gently rising moon ; while 
beforo us was tho red beacon light, and on each 

* There was a touch of melancholy in Leila's feeling 
— afl, indeed, in whose is there not? — but the above, and 
Himilar expressions in letter* which followed, I think so 
at variance with her habitually cheerful disposition, and 
her child-like confidence in God, that it seems to rae, 
they must have had some unusual cause. My own im- 
pression is, that it was the sadness produced immedi- 
ately she began to read the New Testament, though in 
fier diary she yet doea not breathe a syllable of having 
oegun to read it. 
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side now and then, the light of some manufac- 
tory or village. I can hardly help admiring the 
politeness of the Germans. Among other marks 
of it, they invariably raise their hats on meeting 
a lady; than which, I think nothing can look 
more graceful. I observed it to papa ; he smiled, 
and told me that the Turks have a proverb, 
which says, " May your soul have as little rest 
as the hat of a German !" I did not like the 
expression, but I could not help smiling too. 

In the street wo met a company of gentlemen, 
whom by their dress and personal appearance, 
we at once recognised to be Jews. Papa re- 
peated the ^■YtfP JflDltf; and they immediately 
embraced us with such rapture, as I can never 
forget. He then invited them to our hotel. 
But fancy how awkward my position, dear aunt; 
papa would have me do the honours of dinner 
and adieu to them — cloaks, beards, moustaches, 
and all. I think I never felt more embarrassed. 
They had just left when I commenced this 
letter. 

But really I must not pass the entertainment, 
that is, the banquet, unnoticed. On reaching the 
hotel with our new friends, one of the first acts 
was to summon our host, to acquaint him with 
the number for whom dinner was wanted. Like 
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most German landlords whom I have seen, he is 
a fat, broad faced man, with a low cap always upon 
his head, and a pipe for ever in his mouth. He 
confessed that he had no soup (a thing which we 
had not been so foolish as to expect,) but we 
should have cotelettes d'agneau, with mashed 
potatoes, salmis, and sautds, mushrooms, fish 
from the lake, (ho did not say what lake,) confec- 
tionery in boundless variety, roasted venison, 
and such wine as even the king himself might 
envy. 

So, in a little while, in came the first entrU. 
It was said to be a ragout of veal ; but no ordi- 
nary person could venture to cat such a high- 
seasoned indigestible mixture, so it was sent 
away almost untouched. Next remove was the 
lamb cutlets, with asparagus, peas, &c., all unob- 
jectionable. Papa inquired where the wine he 
had promised was. He said, in the cellar, but it 
should be forthcoming, if papa would name the 
kind. He named two, port and an old Rhenish ; 
but this was quite unnecessary, as we afterwards 
found, for our host had, in truth, only one sort — 
lthcnish. This, of course, was a sad blow to our 
confidence ; yet, in self-defence, I will not allow 
myself to believe what our guests remarked, that, 
in the case of English travellers, we might expect 
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a German's boasted redlichheit * would be thrown 
entirely aside. The wine is kept in such bottles 
as you never see at home. They are very tall, 
and narrowed in the middle ; they remind me of 
an ant, or an hour-glass. Even the very glasses 
deserve notice; very green, dingy, short, broad, top- 
heavy things ; they have a most singular appear- 
ance. Of course, papa could not resist the tempta- 
tion of joking about them, as the servant put 
them on the table : one of our company helped 
him, exciting a general burst of mirth. This was 
followed by fish, immersed in some strange jelly ; 
and sweetmeats modified in most extraordinary 
ways, and totally unsuited to an English palate, 
and perhaps, also, constitution. 

For all this we are yet comfortable, and re- 
ceive unbounded delight. I am glad I learned so 
well papa's injunction, that, if I went abroad, I 
must prepare myself to forego comforts, which 
there must not be even dreamed of, else I could 
not be happy. Though I have not yet overcome 
all prejudice against things to which I am obliged 
to accommodate myself, yet I try to think of 
them as little as possible, and rather to turn my- 
self to those pleasures, which, in visiting new 
places, are always at hand. Besides, one great 

, * Honesty. 
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help I always have is, the feeling that I can and 
do minister to my darling papa's comfort. This 
consideration would, if it were alone, entirely re- 
concile me to the fatigue and inconvenience which 
I have to meet. This is nothing to be smiled at, 
dearest aunt ; as you will see, if I note the quali- 
fications necessary to be a traveller in the part 
where we at present are. 

First. It is indispensable that a gentleman 
should love tobacco beyond measure. He must 
talk of it and meerschaum pipes, as if to decide 
accurately upon their various qualities and merits 
was one of the leading objects of his life. !Nor 
must he be offended, if, while conversing upon 
the taste of the smoke, he should have the pipe of 
him with whom he talks presented to him, in 
order that he may take a puff to give his opinion 
upon its excellence. As to ladies, it is quite as 
indispensable that they should entertain no aver- 
sion to tobacco- smoke, for, whether favourable to 
it or not, they will certainly be supplied with it 
in abundance. 

Second. Tou must by no means be particular 
about your room, or its furniture. It is true it 
will be large enough, and communicating with 
many more en suite, with mirrors and gilded 
panels d la mode FrangaUe; but it will be almost 
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empty of furniture, and have a feeling of coldness, 
very disagreeable and perplexing. And you must 
be able to appreciate the luxury of sleeping, even 
in summer, upon a feather bed, with another bed 
of the same size for a coverlid. 

Third. You must have a taste for music ; for, 
in a country where it is esteemed almost as a 
necessary of life, you will have plenty of it, in 
endless variety, and at all hours — midnight not 
excepted. 

Fourth. You must have some proficiency in 
metaphysical discussions. 

Fifth. You must be able to converse in Ger- 
man. French will, of course, pass in respectable 
society; but we find it never so acceptable. 
However, neither I nor papa can speak more than 
a few sentences. 

Sixth. You must generally say nothing about 
what kind of food you will have brought to table, 
but wait for it to come in. If it be such as you 
may not eat, you can send it away untouched, 
This will save some trouble. For if they tell you 
they have something, in which what we do not 
eat forms part, it is useless to try to stop it 
coming; they will certainly bring everything 
they have. Nor must you expect any other than 
Rhenish wine ; port we can hardly get anywhere. 
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Seventh. If you would be like other people, 
you must rise early, breakfast at six o'clock, have 
dejiuni d lafourchette at ten, and dine at two. 

I could think of more accomplishments, but I 
have not time. The only other thing worth 
notice is, that last night, at about ten o'clock, 
when we were all comfortably disposed about the 
saloon on board the vessel, some reading, others 
sipping their Moselle, we were startled by a series 
of crashings at the fore part of the vessel. Most 
of the ladies rushed out in alarm ; one fainted ; I 
myself was dreadfully frightened. But the damage 
done was to an immense raft of earthenware pots, 
that was floating down the stream. It had come 
from Bingen, I think, and the men who were 
on it had not taken the precaution of placing a 
sufficient number of lights to indicate its extent 
to any vessels that were passing. What the 
extent of the destruction was, I cannot tell, for it 
speedily floated away in the darkness ; the ringing 
and crashing seemed to denote that it was rather 
large ; and so the captain said, and also, that a 
great many were sunk. 

Adieu, dearest ; continue to pray for, and love 
me. I do not pass a day, scarcely an hour, with- 
out thinking of you. We stop next at St. Goars- 
hausen, then at Kaub, then at Mainz; at the 
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latter, I believe, we are to be allowed a little 
time on shore ; sufficient to visit its museum of 
Eoman monuments, which is said to be the best 
out of Italy. 



FROM ROME TO HER COUSIN ISAAC. 

Aav 18th, 5607. 
My dear Isaac, 

Try to imagine me writing at a table from 
whence I see the majestic dome of St. Peter's, 
the old church of Santa Maria in Ara CobK, the 
church of St. John Lateran, and the Coliseum. 
The house is beautifully situate, and very ele- 
gantly furnished. The moment you are within 
the entrance you find liveried servants, exotic 
plants, paintings, sculptures, and an interpreter — 
who, I should think, is a Frenchman — with whom 
I am rather amused, he is so extra polite and so 
carefully and fashionably dressed: and there is 
that glisten on his hair which reminds me too 
strongly of VhuiU aux millefleurs. All his actions 
correspond with this fastidious correctness; so 
you can easily suppose that, combined with my 
dislike of outward ceremony, his attentions are 
quite an infliction. You think, perhaps, that to 

e 2 
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speak to him is not very often necessary, as I am 
acquainted with Italian. But unfortunately the 
traveller in Italy has most need for his Italian 
exactly where anything but pure Tuscan is 
spoken; and though I can always succeed in 
making myself understood, yet I am often sadly 
at a loss to understand the answer which I have 
elicited. Having ascended to the first floor of 
the house, you enter an oddly shaped ante-room, 
adorned with works of art and tables strewed 
with books, mostly English. Joining with this 
is our suite of apartments; and beyond us are 
those occupied by the lady of the houso, who oc- 
casionally throws open the folding doors to enable 
us to listen to a very beautifully performed air on 
the harp, accompanied by the voice of an eminent 
melodist. 

As I suppose you desire to have some account of 
our impressions of Home, and as I have ample time 
to give it, I feel quite inclined to write you at 
some length. One of the first objects that we 
visited was that huge, dilapidated pile, the Coli- 
seum. I can never forget the impression made 
on my mind as we approached its great circular 
ruin, rising arch above arch into the air, as if it 
would scale the skies ! I begged papa to stand 
still with me to gaze on it, while its mighty pro- 
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portions absorbed my faculties, and it was with 
much difficulty I could command my feelings 
sufficiently to restore them to their natural state 
as we proceeded onward. We entered its vast 
silent area with a cold shudder, and walked 
partly round it, looking through the arches over- 
hung with verdure. It is greatly to be regretted 
that any attempts should have been made to patch 
up the ruins by the introduction of modern ma- 
sonry, always very perceptible ; and also to civilise 
the old heathen structure by the means of some 
poor, indeed contemptible pictures, which are 
fixed in the arena. The view obtained from the 
summit is very delightful; both of the distant 
country and the beautiful hills of Italy, and the 
neighbouring ruins of Eome. 

In retracing our steps, we passed through the 
old Forum, and again ascended the Capitol, to 
renew our impression of the Dying Gladiator. 
This was done at papa's request, — I should have 
already observed that we had before seen it — for 
he thinks it very fine, and therefore admires it 
greatly. As a work of art, it is certainly the 
production of a wondrous genius. Such pain! 
but pain overmastered, on that majestic brow as he 
sinks in death ! But I never shall think of it with 
any feeling of affection, because of the subject. 
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I am sorry to be unable to furnish you with 
any valuable information of St. Peter's. "When 
we visited it, my mind was so completely under 
the influence of that calm weakness which the 
sight of so many beautiful works of art must 
always produce, that I could not receive any 
adequate impression of it. However, we think 
of going again. Till then I must beg you to 
be content with a note of it made the same 
evening : — " It is massive, majestic, magnificent. 
"We ascended to the roof, a height of four hun- 
dred feet, by a broad and commodious staircase. 
I was awed by the solemn grandeur of the inte- 
rior. The decorations are superb and gorgeous, 
yet harmonious and chaste. But in truth, from 
my having but just left the Coliseum, I had not 
force of mind left sufficient to appreciate the 
majesty of St. Peter's. My heart was full of ad- 
miration, my eye of forms and proportions." * 

You will laugh, when I tell you of the super- 
stitions with which Rome — as indeed all Italy — 
abounds. You know papa's keen sense of the 
ridiculous ; and I have seen him struggle to save 
himself from a merry burst, while our guido, a 
Papist of course, tolls with a grave face, and 

* Already published at tbe end of the fourth chapter 
of the Memoir. 
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making numberless signs of a cross on his bosom, 
the various miracles, relics, and commemorative 
buildings, connected with the places which we 
visit. 

The church of St. John Lateran is, I believe, 
the cathedral of the Pope. It is one of the seven 
Basilica* — a title which, though given to many of 
the old churches in Rome, belongs properly to only 
seven ; each of which, I think, possesses the privi- 
lege of granting six thousand years' indulgence to 
the penitent who visits their various shrines in 
one day. As well as other Basilicas, it has a " holy 
door." Its baptistery is profusely supplied with 
altars, images, and shrines. St. John, to use papa's 
words, " abounds in valuable relics." I took a list 
of them in pencil while in the church. A lock of 
the Virgin Mary's hair. The heads of St. Peter 
and St. Paul. The table on which Jesus of Naza- 
reth partook of the last supper with His disciples ; 
though it is not easily to be supposed how it held 
them all, for it is scarcely possible that more than 
two persons could sit at it. A robe of His, 
sprinkled with His blood. Some drops of His 
blood in a small bottle. Some of the water which 
flowed out of His side. Some of the sponge with 
which vinegar was given to Him after His cruci- 
fixion. A piece of the stone of His sepulchre, 
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taken from exactly where an angel sat. The por- 
phyry pillar, on which the cock crowed after His 
disciple Peter denied that he knew Him. Some 
towels with which the angels wiped the face of 
St. Lawrence, when he was burning on the grid- 
iron. Well, all these were very marvellous ; but, 
dearest Isaac, imagine our surprise, and if we could 
have believed it our interest, to find there the rods 
of Moses and Aaron, and two pieces of the wood of 
the ark of the covenant which was in the first taber- 
nacle ! I hope you do not mistake me ; I wish you 
to understand that it was the one made in the 
wilderness of Sinai. Papa asked how they got 
there. "Nobody knows!" Really, it is very 
wrong to deceive persons in this way. 

As we left this church, our guide pointed to a 
small chapel. " There," said he, " that is built 
upon the very place where St. John — of course, 
you know St. John — well, that's whore he was 
thrown into a cauldron of boiling oil, and came 
out uninjured ! " 

On the Coclian Hill stands the convent of St. 
Gregory. Hero St. Gregory used to feed twelve 
poor men every day. Once he was surprised to 
find thirteen. The extra one, however, proved to 
be an angel. One can hardly suppose what his 
object was ; for he did nothing but eat, and then, 
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without saying a word, disappeared. Never can I 
forget the exultation with which this story was 
told us ; especially when they displayed before us 
the very table at which the angel sat ! 

The church of St. Bartholomew occupies the 
site of the temple of Esculapius. The devotees 
here are privileged in some way, but in what way 
it is I had forgotten before I had time to make a 
note. In the church of Santa Maria in Irastavere 
— a part of which, we were told, was originally 
inhabited by our own people — a miraculous foun- 
tain once sprung up ; and the place is still indi- 
cated by the inscription, Fom Olei. 

"With the bridge of St. Angelo we were almost 
frightened. The cause was the statues of angeh, 
which, in the most strangely distorted forms, are 
exhibited on each side. But on the top of the 
castle of St. Angelo there is a large bronze angel 
much more hideous still. This is the archangel 
Michael ; and upon inquiring why he was placed 
in such a singular position, and with outspread 
wings too, we were answered that, during a plague 
at Eome, as the Pope — Gregory, I think it was 
said — was crossing the bridge of St. Angelo, over 
the Tiber, the archangel Michael appeared to him 
on the top of the castle, flapping his wings, as is 
represented by the statue. In consequence of 
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this apparition, which no one except the Pope 
saw, the plague ceased, and in grateful remem- 
brance the bronze angel was fixed up. 

A relic, which it is very strange should have 
escaped the destruction of the Holy City, was 
brought from thence by St. Helena. It is called 
the Holy Staircase , and is said to be the very same 
on which Jesus of Nazareth descended from the 
judgment-seat of Pilate. A gentleman, who is 
staying in the same house with us, told papa that 
for many centuries it was a common staircase in 
the old Lateran palace. But one of the Popes, on 
rebuilding tho palace, found out its true history, 
and raised for it a palace of its own. Those who 
ascend this staircase now, do so only on their 
knees, and it is never descended at all. Every 
time it is ascended the person gains an indulgence 
of three thousand years — that is, as the gentleman 
from whom we derived this information kindly 
told us, a liberation from tho purgatory of fire, 
which they expect beyond the grave, three thou- 
sand years earlier than else they would. In the 
holy of holies, at tho top of the staircase, no 
women are ever allowed to enter. In it there is a 
picture, which a patriarch, to prevent its being 
desecrated, threw into the sea at Constantinople ; 
when it swam to Home, entirely unseen and 
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secret, until it floated up the Tiber and landed 
itself at the port. It is said that this picture was 
painted by St. Luke, assisted by some angels; 
but it is described as a most contemptible, even 
frightful production ; so that an Italian painter 
once said, he " wished he had been applied to by 
St. Luke and the angels, he would have given 
them a few lessons for the sake of charity ! " 

I begin to tire ; but I have not told you half 
the miraculous things that we have heard. 
The following was told us by the gentleman of 
whom I before spoke, and it pleased papa beyond 
anything. A monk preached a sermon about the 
condition of a man mentioned in the book called 
by the Christians the !New Testimony, who was 
possessed of seven devils. A poor countryman 
was amongst his audience ; and after it was con- 
cluded, morbidly conceived that the seven devils 
had taken possession of himself. His terrors 
continued to increase until he verged upon mad- 
ness. Then he resolved to unbosom himself to 
the monk who had been the cause of his distress. 
He was directed to come upon a certain time at 
midnight, bringing with him a sum of money 
which the monk specified, and he would dispossess 
him of the devils. The infatuated man obeyed. 
The monk took him into a chamber, and after 

p 
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telling him that it would be highly dangerous to 
soul and body if he attempted to fight with more 
than one devil at a time, and that for each one 
that left him he must pay a sum of money, he 
placed him to kneel before an idol, and bound him 
with a chain, lest, he said, the devil might run 
away with him. Then, with a warning that 
when the evil spirit departed he would feel a ter- 
rible shock, he left him and went into an adjoining 
chamber. Here he had an electrical apparatus ; 
with which, after a prudent time, he administered 
a severe shock to the peasant, and hastily ran into 
the place where he left him kneeling, but where 
now he found him writhing on the ground in an 
agony of terror. He informed the monk, " holy 
father/' as he called him, that he had seen the 
devil go out of him, vomiting blue flames and 
smoke, and that he felt sensibly better. In this 
way they proceeded till seven separate shocks had 
been given, and seven separate sums of money 
paid. Is it not very shocking ? 

My comforts from a religious source are much 
interrupted. I am often greatly troubled. I beg 
you again to remember me by name when you 
offer the Shema and the evening prayers. Pray 
that the God of Israel would enlighten me and 



THE DIABY OF LEILA ADA. 51 

enable me to do His will, so that I may find a 
place of rest. In Him I put my trust, and I know 
I shall not prove it vain. If it were not for this 
sweet confidence that I have, some of the weary 
seasons I lately had would greatly injure my 
peace. My feeling is that the Eternal, the I Am, 
will not forsake the spirit which He sees humbly 
striving to perform His commands and to know 
His desires as respects its salvation. But I know 
I can freely think aloud to you, my dear Isaac, 
and I do not wish to hide that I am far from my 
usual condition of happiness. Very serious, so- 
lemn questions agitate my spirit, and often cause 
me a sleepless midnight. These feelings increase; 
and, though I dare not breathe them to any one, 
yet if they continue to increase as they have, 
with the same painful wearying uncertainty, I 
must tell, I must make you my confidant, for fear 
that, pent up in my own bosom, I should be ill. 
Be sure you pray for me. A feeling of loneliness 
comes over me. I am very sad. I should like to 
see my friends. 

But farewell for a while. I do not expect you 
will receive anything more from me until we 
reach Athens. A letter for aunt lies in my desk 
unfinished. 

Leila Ada. 
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FROM NAPLES TO HER UNCLE. 

Aav 26th, 5607. 

My much-loved Uncle, 

You so earnestly requested that I would 
write to you at intervals of no great distance, that 
I have sometimes felt quite afraid you would be 
angry with me for not doing so long before this. 
Yet, I have always occupied all the spare time I 
had in writing ; while the full letters I have sent 
to my aunt and to cousin Mary enabled you to 
know everything of importance respecting us. If 
these considerations do not entirely prevent your 
feeling that I have been a little neglectful, I am 
indeed very sorry, and ask you to accept my 
assurance that I will endeavour in future to pre- 
vent a long silence. One thing helps to reconcile 
me — you remember tho romantic picture which 
you drew of our ascent of Vesuvius ? and now I 
shall be able to tell you of a visit to tho moun- 
tain. 

Three days after my last to aunt was committed 
to the post, wo were safely packed in our travel- 
ling carriago to start from Rome : tho postilion 
cracked his whip, and on we were rattled through 
tho irregular streets, beggars of all ages invoking 
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us at every turn, and dressed in such coats! 
patched of red, blue, and brown, but all worn 
with such serene assurance, as if a garment of 
many colours were the most favoured robe of 
humanity. The postilion reminded us of the 
Suonatore di Violino of Kaphael; we looked a 
moment, and the next he whirled us past the 
beautiful church of St. Giovanni, with its glorious 
statues standing out in the blue heavens, to which, 
and not to earth, they seemed to belong. At the 
Port Sebastian, we were detained by a string of 
wine-carts, each drawn by one horse, and each 
driver idly seated under his goatskin umbrella, 
with a hat upon his head that required some 
exertion of the imagination to recognise it as a 
hat at all. But soon we got quite away from this 
train, and passing through the gate, found our- 
selves in the open country. 

And so Borne, which next to Venice is the city 
of my dreams, was left behind. 

"With most enthusiastic delight we were gazing 
upon the large cloud which, formed by the smoke, 
perpetually hovers over the mountain, when we 
were suddenly stopped at the entrance to Naples 
to undergo the disagreeable examination of the 
officers of customs. This always occurs to me 
aa one of the most perplexing, even trying opera- 

p2 . 
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lions connected with travelling; and it is done 
so constantly, and each time it seems only to ex- 
tort money. Six times between Home and Naples 
we were stopped to have our passport examined; 
and each time it seemed to be for nothing except 
the extraction of a gratuity. After papa had paid 
a most extortionate sum, we were allowed to pro- 
ceed: again we were stopped at the gates; and 
here even the military guards begged. 

But we got into Naples at length. That even- 
ing we took a walk to look at the burning moun- 
tain ; it was in a state of great activity, and we 
promised ourselves much pleasure in visiting it ! 
Nor, when the day came, were we disappointed. 
I shall ever note it as amongst the most remark- 
able of my life. 

Upon making a few inquiries we found that, 
although by a circuitous road, we could ascend 
half way up the mountain — that is, as far as the 
hermitage — in a carriage, yet that horses could 
convey us much further. So I and papa mounted 
our horses, and, accompanied by our guide, com- 
menced the ascent of the steeper and shorter path. 
The ascent begins very beautifully ; vines flowing 
from tree to tree, making one continuous covered 
walk of verdure. Next it advances up a sterile 
hill, totally destitute of vegetation, for it is com- 
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posed of lava. As you wind up the slope, the 
road becomes more rough, the lumps of lava larger, 
you proceed more carefully until you are quite 
surrounded by huge blocks of the black lava piled 
in confused masses. Then you reach a level, 
where stands the hermitage. 

We continued to proceed, past the hermitage, 
and until we came to a spot, where the mountain, 
taking a conical shape, becomes so steep that it 
can be ascended only on foot. Here we paused to 
look at the beautiful bay of Naples, with the islands 
scattered at its entrance, Capri, Ischia, &c, in which, 
I am inclined to think, one of its main charms 
consists. These, as you gaze upon them from dif- 
ferent points of view, present an endless variety; 
every look becoming more lovely, until you are 
lost in admiration. Of all that I had yet seen 
nothing affected me more. "Now, look behind 
you ! " said dear papa, as I continued to gaze. I 
turned, and could not help feeling startled at the 
desolate, dreary look which the scathed sides of 
the mountain presented. 

And now came the hardest part of our under- 
taking. It was papa's wish, before we started, 
that from this part I would be carried up in a 
chair ; but I begged him to allow me to refuse, 
for I wished to share the full spirit of the enter- 
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prise. Neither did I feel sorrow now that I had 
arrived at the arduous task ; for I found things 
certainly no worse than I expected. The lava is 
quite firm, and forms a series of projections, on 
which you step with perfect safety. It is, indeed, 
just the same exertion as going up a flight of 
stairs. But it is a dreadfully long one, and there 
is nothing on either side to give you support. The 
guide, however, offered me such as was in his 
power ; which was to hold tightly on a leathern 
strap, fastened round his waist, he going before. 
I declined to accept his assistance; but I soon 
found I should be unable to proceed alone, and was 
compelled to sit on a block of lava, so faint I could 
scarcely breathe. Dear pa' offered me his arm, 
which, on condition that he should hold the guide's 
strap, I gladly leaned upon. 

After ascending in this way some time, we were 
glad to take advantage of a commodious place and 
rest ourselves. While engaged in the toilsome 
work of mounting the steps, we were scarcely 
aware how much the temperature had changed ; 
but we had seated ourselves only a few moments, 
before we began to experience the chilling effects 
of a cold wintry wind that was blowing, thereby 
giving practical intimation of the comfort to be 
derived from the extra clothing which we had 
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brought in our portmanteau. Soon we rose and 
began to climb again. To the present time the 
huge volume of smoke had been concealed from us 
by the mountain ; but now it burst in full view 
upon us, and a few minutes more enabled us to 
reach the summit, that is, the old crater; for at 
present the volcano discharges itself through a 
lofty cone, which rises from the side of this mag- 
nificent amphitheatre. The heat here is excessive. 
All extra clothing was thrown off. Everywhere 
around us sulphurous vapours and smoke were 
issuing from rents in the uneven and burning 
floor. This floor is composed of large blocks of 
black lava, looking very much like immense 
cinders, piled confusedly about, in a way that 
reminded me much of the masses of ice we had 
seen amongst the glaciers of the Alps. These 
blocks rest upon a surface black and undulatory, 
like a petrified sea. By watching the commotion 
going on, the cause of this is explained. From 
beneath one of the large masses of lava, a dull red 
stream of it is seen to issue in the form of a wave 
with a smooth round edge ; this cools, then comes 
another wave pushing the first slowly before it. 
At another place, the lava flows in a slow, even 
stream, covered with a dark, scaly film, that often, 
combined with its gentle motion, makes it so 
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resemble the rest of the floor, as to render it i 
sary, when you advance, to try the way with a 
stick. When papa's stick went into it, a sul- 
phurous flame burst out. Sometimes this stream 
ceases to flow for a while, and then as suddenly 
commences its serpent-like movement. Above all, 
I gazed and gazed on the majestic column of 
smoke issuing from the cone. At each explosion 
it bursts forth impetuously, as if in a frenzied! 
effort to escape from its burning prison ; and tower- 
ing in rapid coils, each one becoming more pure, 
more calm, more expanded, it is at last a snow- 
white cloud lost amongst the skies! It is impos- 
sible to give any adequate description of the effect 
of tho whole scene upon the mind. It is a strange 
commingling of beauty, vague terror, and fascina- 
tion, such as can never be forgotten. 

Tho descent was accomplished with much more 
easo than ascending the mountain; for which I 
could not help expressing my thankfulness to papa, 
since, when tho spirit which upheld me while in 
tho crater had loft mo, I felt excessively fatigued, 
and hardly know how I was to reach our horses. 
But we descended on a side covered with ashes, 
in which the foot sinks, and then they roll away 
before it. Tho strangeness of the motion sup- 
plies its own excitement; for steadying yourself 
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upon a staff, you have only to give yourself an 
uninterrupted series of slight impulses, and thus 
continue to slide down the declivity. Papa com- 
pared it to skating ; and, in truth, it much resem- 
bled it. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

LEILA'S DIARY FROM HER RETURN TO ENGLAND TO SEE 
LETTER TO HER FATHER. 

It has been shown in the Memoir that Leila 
returned to England an entire believer in the 
Lord Jesus Christ. Therefore I proceed with her 
Diary without comment. 

March 31st, 1848. — Eternal Father! how con- 
tinually does the manna of Thy love drop around 
my tabernacle. How every day brings me fresh 
proofs of the affectionate care that Thou hast for 
my soul ; and at its close I am called on to adore 
Thy long-suffering with my sinfulness. Multi- 
plied mercies make up the sum of my existence. 
Oh ! how I praise, how I love that love which 
could leave the realms of uncreated blessedness, to 
endure the suffering which my sins had incurred, 
and thus introduce mo to the immortality of glory. 
Truly the whole of my redemption is an unsearch- 
able mystery. I wonder how I ever succeeded in 
persuading myself to expect forgiveness without a 
sacrifice for sin. But I bless Thee, Jesus! my 
Teacher, that Thou in much mercy hast, quite un- 
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known to myself, directed all my steps ; and when 
no earthly hand was near to assist me, no human 
voice to pour the balm of sympathy into my heart, 
Thou gavest me comfort. "Wondrous was the 
goodness ! unspeakable the love ! Oh ! I some- 
times fear I am ungrateful ; that I do not think 
of and value it enough. Dearest Redeemer ! help 
me to adore Thee for that illumination which 
enabled me to see that in Thee, my beloved Lord 
and Saviour, the old covenant was done away, 
and the new one established for evermore. "With 
trembling awe during the still shadows of mid- 
night, I muse on what Thou hast done for me, 
upon the course which in wondrous mercy Thou 
hast led me, and feel my spirit fill with love, so 
that with exulting tears I exclaim, "My beloved 
is mine, and I am His ! His desire towards me 
is love." Surely, my Jesus, these were exercises of 
faith. Sweet peace has filled my soul at such 
seasons, and introduced a taste of heaven. "Why 
did I not keep the grace imparted ? Oh, help me, 
my precious Redeemer ! Give me the comforts of 
Thy Holy Spirit, that I may rejoice in Thee. Thy 
name, my Jesus, dwells on my lips, and fires my 
tongue. And now this full heart and these 
joyful thankful tears testify how much I desire 
salvation by it. let me have a constant ex- 
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perience of the joy and peace of believing. For 
this I pray fervently; and without it my soul 
looks in vain for happiness. 

Very blessed has been the consequence of my 
attendance upon the Christian services. They 
have imparted to me a calmness to which during 
the preceding months I was a stranger, and have 
enlightened my understanding of God's holy 
Word, in its practical character, in a very 
large degree : and I think if I had made myself 
known I might have, before this, received such 
encouragement as should have enabled me to feel 
that rest they speak of. I feel condemned in this 
respect: my fear seems to defy conquering. 
Lord help me in this my strait. Suffering must 
come if I will worship Thee. And if I suffer for 
Thee, Thou hast promised me that to reign with 
Thee shall be my reversion. Why do I fear, 
when the God of all the heaven and earth is en- 
gaged in my behalf? 

Night of the same day. — Oh, how I have changed ! 
The few past hours have indeed been spent in 
sadness and sorrow of heart. I have been much 
cast down. Dreadful thoughts pass through my 
mind. My soul is filled with darkness and blas- 
phemous ideas. I can hardly save myself from 
uttering the curses of our books against the Lord 
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of Glory.* They are always present to me, and I 
fear I have said them. Lord, help me ! Where 
are past feelings ? Hast Thou indeed surrendered 
me up to perdition ? Oh, in mercy, blessed Jesus, 
in mercy speak with that voice which in the days 
of Thy sojourn amongst men could calm the fury 
of the tempests, and heal those possessed with the 
spirit of evil ; oh, speak to my soul, and tranquil- 
lise my tumultuous spirit ! Oh, my aching head, 
my throbbing temples ! Lord, Jehovah God, what 
have I done that Thou shouldst forsake me ? But, 
why do I say this, when I will believe that the 
fault lies in my own wicked heart? I go from 
room to room and from book to book in vain. 
And this solitude, where I hoped perchance to meet 
the calm I have so often here experienced, is worse 
than all. I will seek dearest papa, and resting 
my weary head upon his beloved bosom, will yet 
be happy. 

• Awfully bitter are some of these. Far be it from my 
heart to explain the heavy temptation which the lovely 
Leila was suffering, and accuse my Jewish brethren, by 
writing their curses against the high and lofty Name, to 
which every knee shall bow. It is enough to say that 
He is generally spoken of as " the hanged one ; " and on 
the ninth of Ab, when the destruction of the temple is 
commemorated, the crimes of the nation bewailed, and 
His name mentioned, they spit and say, " May His name 
be blotted out." 
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April 1st. — To-day I am rather more calm, but 
very unhappy ; and the excitement of last evening 
has left a feeling of weakness of mind and body, 
which entirely incapacitates me for exertion. 
Papa has observed my agitation. He imputes it 
to bodily illnoss, and I am every minute in ex- 
pectation of a visit from our physician. He would 
not allow me to desire that he might not be sent 
for. 

As yet my mind is not free from the dreadful 
cloud. I have engaged in prayer with much 
earnestness, but yet without result. But, what 
gives me most grief is the feeling, which haunts 
me constantly, that God is unkind and cares no- 
thing for me. Still, I will hope in Him ; He is 
my all. I desire nothing but to know that in 
everything He is pleased with mo. 

Oh, that my dear friend Emily* were home ; for 
then 1 should have the Christian aid I so greatly 
need. I have no one to sympathise with me. I 
must wait with patience; and I have a sweet 
hope that heaven at last will be my reward. 

• Who was still abroad. She did not return to Leila 
until the week during which she was denied her father's 
presence ; and then commenced a friendship which, for 
oneness and beauty, was an image of heaven. 
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Alas ! that I should write so despondingly — I 
who am created to glorify God in the land of un- 
clouded light and perfect felicity. I am unhappy, 
because I have sinned. And is there no one to 
save me ? If I have not an earthly Mend, is there 
none to whom I can fly for succour ? Yes, there 
is Owe. To Thee, God, my Saviour, I will 
cling, folly certain that Thou lovest me, and wilt 
not refuse Thine aid. If am weak, Thou wilt 
gently lead me, and temper the wind to Thy shorn 
lamb. Hear me, gracious Lord. Let Thy Spirit 
descend into my heart that pants to receive it, so 
that I may be rightly guided, and made pure. 
Once more, I pray Thee, King and Keeper of 
Israel, to guard me that I sin not, and spare me, 
if it be Thy pleasure, from new sorrows. 

But, though I should even walk 
Through the shadowy Yale of death, 
I will advance and fear not ; 
For Thou art with me : 
Thy rod and Thy staff 
Are my support for ever. 



Hay 18th. — "If ye shall ask any thing in my 
name, I will do it." On these words of Him who 
is Truth itself, I will rely, believing that what- 

g2 
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ever He has promised He will perform. Not one 
doubt have I respecting my eternal safety; I con- 
fide in the atonement of Jesus, my Lord, and I 
have repose. The services of last Sunday were 
much blessed to mo. While engaged in them, I 
received inexpressible comfort; even much holy 
peace and love, and sweet anticipations of the rest 
of heaven. Vain world ! what are thy comforts ? 
Lighter than a vapour, compared with those I 
seek. 

Although I have not that happy, holy feeling 
which I more and more clearly see the soul must 
have that is united to its Heavenly Source, yet 
I will receive these visitations as a pledge that, in 
my Lord's own time, I shall have a perfect union 
with Himself. Oh, I long for this ; for then I shall 
be very happy. My Jesus ! Thou knowest how 
very dearly I love Thee. Oh, condescend to come 
into my poor heart, and make it Thy temple. With- 
out this vital union with my God, I must often bo 
uneasy and restless. There is one thing I would 
especially have before me — the uncertainty with 
which the Jewish religion is believed in by all 
who will think, has produced in me quite a habit 
of reasoning and doubting. I see the evil of this, 
and I pray for strength to conquer it. For this 
end I must be watchful, and over remember that 
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doubt is a word which does not belong to the 
vocabulary of a Christian. To him everything is 
true and fixed ; yea and amen, in the Lord Jesus 
Christ. God, strengthen me ever thus to act. 

But, oh ! the future, how often it casts a veil of 
deep sadness over my spirit, especially when I 
am receiving the ever recurring expressions of the 
love of my precious papa. At such times I have 
been compelled to leave him to hide my sadness, 
and shed abundance of tears. It depresses me 
dreadfully when I think of our relation ; I image 
to myself the change if he knew what I had 
done. Sometimes I fear to live as I do with him 
is using hypocrisy. I hope I am not. But, oh ! 
it is so hard to make it known. I would fondly 
continue the sweet dream of affection, such as is 
seldom bestowed upon a child, a little longer. I 
tremble at the possibility of separation from him 
so far as the endearments of intercourse are con- 
cerned. Oh ! it is more than I can bear. But I 
have adopted my Saviour's will ; and, whatever it 
is, it must be done. 

Oh, my precious parent ! if upon my knees and 
with many tears I could but convince you of the 
truth. Oh, do believe, and be merciful to me ! 
How I love you, how my heart feels about you. 
Oh, will you be kind when I speak ? Will you 
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hear me ? May I speak now ? Might I hope for 
your smile and affectionate kiss, when I have done ? 
Would you give your Leila the joy of seeing you 
serve your Saviour too? Father, dear, I shall 
sink, if you will take me from your love. Oh, 
what relief I could find in begging you to mildly 
listen, while weeping on your bosom, I told my 
happy confidence in Jesus! But hush my re- 
bellious heart; it is for Jesus thou art called to 
endure conflict. Trust Him for strength sufficient 
to thy need. What have I to do with the events 
oi my life but submit myself to them? When 
dearest papa knows that I have become a Chris- 
tian, as soon he must, let me receive whatever he 
says as sent from God. Lord, help me from care- 
fulness about it. Preserve mo in peace, for I have 
given up myself without reserve unto Thee. Do 
not I desire Thy favour beyond anything else that 
can concern me ? Oh, then, calm my spirit in this 
respect ! When the sorrow comes, it may not be 
so great as I am prone to imagine. Oh, direct me 
in it; and comfort me with the assurance that, 
once having passed it, such a serenity will be 
diffused through my soul, as will more, much 
more, than compensate my present anguish. 

Probably it was about this time that Leila sought 
an interview with her minister. 
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Everything connected with Leila is impressed 
with a sacred value in the feeling of the circle 
whom she has left to mourn her early call away ; 
and the letters I have received from those who 
have seen her memoir tell me, that amongst her 
readers this feeling obtains in a very large degree. 
Some of the testimonies of this kind I recur to 
with pure and thankful delight : and as her life 
is thus felt, I write an account of this interview, 
as it was given me on a late visit to Leila's home, 
by the daughter of the gentleman under whose 
ministry she sat. 

The visit, she says, of a veiled lady to our church, 
even when it was only the first time, produced a 
not unnatural curiosity ; and when the visit was 
again and again repeated, the wonder was propor- 
tionately increased. Who could she be ? What 
was her motive in coming ? Why did she pre- 
serve such an inviolable incognito ? These were 
the questions that occurred to several. Her figure 
and movements indicated that she was young ; her 
patrician elegance of manner proclaimed her breed- 
ing and rank ; her devout deportment in the house 
of God evidenced the power of religion on her 
heart. Beyond this nothing could be known. It 
was believed that the hymns and sermons greatly 
affected her; and this received additional confirma- 
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tion by the use she often made of her handkerchief. 
Father thought she should be spoken to; but it 
was so clear by her manner that she declined con- 
versation, and wished to preserve secresy, that he 
felt it impossible to put the wish into practice. 

But she herself was about to unriddle the mys- 
lery. One morning, when both my parents were 
from home together, taking their usual ride, as I 
was looking from our window down the avenue, 
I saw a young lady, whom I directly recognised 
as Miss T. — for we already knew both herself and 
her father by sight — approaching on horseback. 
Being the only member of- our family at home, I 
went to the door myself to welcome her, and, if 
she intended to stay, to assist her to dismount. I 
had never spoken to her before, but it is needless 
to say that I quickly entertained unbounded esteem 
for her disposition. I thought her one for whose 
society the word fascinating seemed expressly 
made, and we were soon engaged in a conversation 
in which she delighted me by her easy cheerful- 
ness, and extensive and varied learning ; and yet, 
though I could not help observing my inequality 
in respect of knowledge, there was such a sweet 
simplicity and delicate sensibility about her, as 
quite prevented me from feeling any inferiority. 
At last she said somewhat abruptly, 
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" I came here to request the kind attentions of 
your papa ; but if you would love me so well as 
to take the trouble upon yourself, I had much 
rather. In truth, I believe in the Lord Jesus 
Christ. I have attended your papa's ministry since 
I came home, and I have suffered much through 
want of a Christian friend, to whom I could tell 
all that is in my heart; for you may suppose I 
am very ignorant." 

The unveiling of her soul, with that genuine 
simplicity and humility for which she was so con- 
spicuous, that followed this announcement, was 
delightful indeed. We were still talking when 
my father returned. The introduction was at once 
made. I was about to leave. She requested me 
to stay. I explained to father the object of her 
visit ; and you may suppose his joy to find that 
the mysterious lady about whom he had felt so 
much was Miss T., the Jewish young lady, whose 
benevolent visits to the poor around her had been 
so often testified by their blessings and tears — 
that, then, it was Miss T. come to inquire respect- 
ing Christianity. Tears came into her eyes as 
she gratefully marked his pleasure : a long con- 
verse followed, and after luncheon she departed. 
And though after-circumstances prevented us from 
having much intimacy with each other, yet they 



72 SELECT EXTRACTS PEOM 

permitted a little ; and the time thus spent I shall 
ever cherish as one of the sweetest remembrances 
of my life. 

The lady's father was folly satisfied of Leila's 
safety. He saw that she had indeed passed from 
death unto life. This he told her, and kindly 
described to her the error, with the results of it, 
too, which injures the peace of many a devoted 
child of God — that is, connecting enjoyment with 
safety. He showed her the simplicity of the feel- 
ing which Christ requested. She was only asked 
to use the act of faith in His atonement ; the gift 
of the Holy Spirit to lead her into all truth, and 
advance her into God was His own act. For this 
additional covenant she was to ask, and wait for 
it in quiet expectation ; but never for a moment 
allow the want of it to damp her confidence, or 
cause her to doubt her acceptance. 



DIABY. 



July 24th. — He whose name is the Holy One 
hath done great and wondrous things for me. 
Each morning may I give myself up entirely to 
His service, and renew my dedication every even- 
ing. Oh, how I rejoice ; how I bless the Lord 
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my Saviour, while I record the sweet happiness 
He constantly vouchsafes me. Peace, His death- 
hequest, is mine. Glorious Emmanuel, I love 
Thee ! Thy cross is my theme, and my hope of 
the endless, unutterable bliss of heaven. To Thy 
Holy Name be glory, blessing, and honour for 
ever. 

Hitherto Thou hast graciously sustained my 
heart amidst all my languor and inconstancy, and 
enabled me to go forward without doubt of Thy 
assistance ; though too often I have been faithless, 
and allowed the uncertain future to depress my 
spirit, and deprive me of my peaceful repose in 
Thee, when I should rather have been occupied 
in praising Thy love. For this I now express 
unfeigned sorrow, and my hope that I shall have 
grace to do so no more. What Thy will concern- 
ing me is I soon shall know; and oh! may I, 
having taken Thee as my strength and guide, 
never act so dishonourably as to sink in circum- 
stances of less trial than many worldly persons 
would go through victoriously. 

I am writing my altered views in a letter which 
I intend to convey to my dear father in some way. 
It seems to me the best mode of making them 
known, and also the most likely to incline him to 
regard me favourably. I certainly could not pre- 
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serve my memory in sufficient command to say 
much to him personally ; this effect my agitation 
would produce, even if he were willing to hear 
tee speak at length. 

And oh, my Saviour ! fail me not in that trying 
moment when I shall be spoken to, perhaps in 
tones of sorrow, by that beloved parent, for whom 
I have always blessed Thee with much joy, and 
from whom I have been accustomed to hear only 
words of love and purest endearment. Oh, my 
full heart ! how it glows with intense affection for 
him. He is a beautiful, a lovely papa. If he 
might love Jesus ! How sweet the thought ! I 
will yet cherish it. My dearest Redeemer, I 
thank Thee with all my heart for the happiness 
which my much-loved papa has been the instru- 
ment of shedding over my life. And oh ! when he 
speaks to me, let the efficacy of Thy salvation be 
proved in my holy calmness and obedience. Do 
hear me in this, gracious Lord ? 

At this moment I make a renewed determina- 
tion in His strength, who is Almighty to save, 
that I will surrender myself up to Him more fully 
than I have yet been able to do. I will endeavour 
to press forward in the life Divine with greater 
earnestness; I will pray more often, more con- 
stantly, that I may drink deeper and deeper into 
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the Spirit of my God. Then I need fear no evil, 
no temptation. What are these to me? "In 
the world ye shall have tribulation; but be of 
good cheer, I have overcome the world." Thiftis 
the victory declared by the Captain of my salva- 
tion j I will trust in it, and enjoy calmness and 
repose. He will ever be with me. His name is 
love. All His footsteps are love. 

Indeed, too, I should take much courage from 
the thought that very soon this rude world must 
pass away from me for ever, and I shall rise to 
my sweet immortal home, where Jesus lives and 
reigns in every spirit. Oh, glorious thought ! It 
lifts my head. In that region of cloudless light 
and love, my native home, my soul shall shine 
with unsullied purity for ever, and my peace be 
deepened with eternity. In the pernicious at- 
mosphere of earth, I see everything as through a 
glass, dimly. There I shall see all things as they 
really are, and know even as I am known. How 
sweet that holy bliss! I long to call it mine. 
And it will not be long in coming. 

Oh ! what a lovely thing is religion ! What a 
pure and never-failing spring of happiness ! 

Aug. 7th. — Kow that the inward witness of 
Christianity pervades my soul, I find it an irre- 
futable proof of its divinity. If there were no 
other conviction of the truth of its origin that I 
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could obtain, I should rest utterly satisfied — nay, 
more than satisfied. I could desire nothing 
greater; nothing which could more effectually 
reMst all the arguments of unbelief. Oh ! how I 
am blessed ! I rejoice that ever I was created to 
enjoy the love of my God. Amazing love is 
Thine, Father ! and when I think upon it, my 
heart is full and vibrates with gratitude ; for then 
I think upon Thy greatness and beauty, and with 
this comes the knowledge that all Thy glorious 
attributes unite to assure me of my eternal peace 
and joy, that all engage to produce peace in my 
soul. 

If such is the glorious inheritance of my spirit, 
how insignificant, oh! how mean is all earthly 
grandeur, and even earthly devotion, in compari- 
son of that I shall one day be permitted to witness 
and to share ! What bliss ! what glory will the 
children of God then possess. Wo shall then 
receive blessings of which our present powers 
cannot form the slightest conception. I love to 
think of that holy place. I shall gladly hear the 
summons which calls me away from this scene of 
bitterness and strife. 

Vain world! what hast thou to offer? Even 
y best pleasures are more elusive than the 
moonlight shadow ; but those I seek are substan- 
tial and eternal. 
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Aug. 2l8t. — I have this night laid a letter upon 
my father's dressing table ; in it I have detailed 
the change which has taken place in my soul ; if 
it I have avowed my belief in Jesus of Nazaneth, 
and the joy and peace which I experience in be* 
lieving. Oh, that it may do him the good I 
ardently pray for ; that it may lead him to em- 
brace the gospel of Christ. I have committed it 
to God. In Thy hands I leave it, my Father. 
Bless it, I beseech Thee. This whole night do I 
intend to devote to special wrestling with Thee 
for the salvation of my dear father. 



H2 
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CHAPTER V. 

LEILA.' 8 DIAHY AND COBBKSPONDENCE FBOM HER LETTEB 
TO IiEll FATHEB TO LEAVING HEB UNCLE'S HOUSE. 

TO MISS L. V. T. HE JO II WAY. 

August 24th, 1848. 

My deabest Emily, 

I cannot express to you the joy I felt 
when I received the note of your return. Oh ! 
how I have longed for you, that I might imbibe 
the spirit of heaven from your lips. I am a 
Christian/ Is it not delightful? I, so lost in 
spiritual darkness. I must not stop at present to 
give you the particulars of what led to this lovely 
change. I will merely say, then, that it is solely 
to God, and to reading His blessed "Word of the 
Old and New Testaments, that I am indebted for 
my present hopes. 

It was on the very eve of our going abroad 
that I obtained a New Testament, impelled by a 
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desire to read it, which scarcely deserved a higher 
name than mere curiosity. But even then the 
blessed Book laid unopened until we were ap* 
proaching Switzerland. The extraordinary inter- 
positions of Divine power, narrated in the com- 
mencement of St. Matthew, arrested my attention 
most deeply. I knew that none of our people, 
acquainted with His story, sought to deny their 
occurrence, but imputed them to a wicked agency, 
which it would be a sin even to think # of; and 
the same opinion applied to all the miracles 
wrought by our Saviour. Cabbalists, too, I had 
read, could perform far greater wonders than any- 
thing narrated in the New Testament. But such 
powers, papa had taught me to believe, were pos- 
sessed by no man; and were only claimed by 
miserable enthusiasts that we had amongst us. 
So such occurrences, with the other miraculous 
events in His life, down to the rending of the veil 
of the temple — every one of which I already 
knew the Sanhedrim admitted had occurred — 
compelled me to think and fear, though dreadfully 
against my will. Those blessed words, too, which 
He addressed to His disciples after His temptation, 
I read with much comfort. My heart was very 
full over them ; I thought them so pure and kind 
and excellent, so unlike the long mysterious rules 
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of our rabbins, that I could not rest till I had read 
them several times ; and I wished they had not 
been spoken by such a person, as I then persisted 
in believing my Jesus was, but by some one better, 
I continued to read on until I came to the beau* 
tiful epistle of St. Paul to the Hebrews — often 
filled with trouble of heart which produced nights 
of fevered anguish ; for with such sufferings as the 
Christians had to pass through, and with so much 
miraculous evidence, I could only own I thought 
these things were so. Oh, my dearest ! had you 
but been near to help and comfort me ; but then 
I had no one to whom I could breathe a word of 
the sorrow I felt. When I read the epistle to 
the Hebrews, I was fascinated and strangely com- 
forted. It first gave me right and correct views 
of the Jewish and Christian religion. I saw that 
I had never understood Judaism before ; nor yet 
the way in which God always intended to deal 
with mankind. So then I read it, and thought 
over it again ; fervently praying, with many tears, 
that the Lord Jehovah would, if the Messiah had 
indeed come, reveal that truth in my heart. He 
graciously accepted my petition, and I became quite 
convinced of the truth of the Christian religion ; 
and then I began to pray in the name of my beloved 
Saviour. Still I understood His word very poorly 
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indeed, and suffered greatly on account of this. 
Part of this arose from the hardness I found in 
realizing and believing in three persons in one 
God, and it sometimes caused very sinful doubts. 
Yet I began to receive inexpressible comfort; and 
especially from those parts of St. John beginning, 
" Let not your heart be troubled, ye believe in 
God, believe also in me." Oh ! that word. How 
sweet ! how refreshing ! I always found it so. 
I made it almost the only part of my reading ; 
and I still read it more than any other. 

But on coming to England and joining the 
church of Christ, my way was made plain. 
I learned the will of God, and am now able 
to rejoice with a joy unspeakable, and full of 
glory. The peace that passeth understanding 
now fills my heart, even in the midst of great 
trials — trials that I feel most deeply. I would 
not tell you thisj my love, except to the glory of 
that Divine grace, which now works within me. 

My sweet friend, I long to see you. Do come. 
I shall be impatient till I hear from you. 

But I rather think you would like to know more 
of the soitow I refer to ; so I will speak more at 
length. 

You can think, my dearest, what I suffer on 
behalf of my beloved father. This is inex- 
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pressible ; and but for the sweet assurance I have 
that my Redeemer will fulfil all His designs 
concerning him, I should go desponding indeed. 
When I communicated to him the change which 
had taken place in my views during the past 
twelve months, I did it in a letter, because I saw 
that in no other way could I have so good a means 
of telling my reasons, and the various historical 
and other facts, which had led me to the convic- 
tion that the Messiah had already come, in the 
person of Jesus of Nazareth. Having finished it, 
I laid it, a few evenings ago, upon a table in his 
dressing-room, and then besought my Jesus that 
He would bless it to his full salvation. Sleep 
was impossible ; but I did not wish it. Through 
the night I experienced much of the divine pre- 
sence and support. I felt a calm assurance that 
my Saviour would work for me ; and that what- 
ever happened to me, all would be for good. As 
daylight approached, I became sensible of exces- 
sive bodily weakness, and constantly increasing 
depression of spirits — want of sleep no doubt 
assisted — and scarcely able to anticipate meeting 
papa at breakfast. It was what he might say to 
me — perhaps expressions of sorrow. Oh! I 
could not bear it, where I had always received 
nothing but the most devoted kindness and affec- 
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tion. It was a thing too dreadful to expect, and 
when the time came, I sunk helpless into a chair, 
till tears brought me once more relief; and then 
again commending myself to God in prayer, I 
went down to him. I could see he had suffered 
and was displeased with me, though he seemed 
inclined rather to conceal than display it. He 
did not smile upon me, as he invariably did; 
indeed he scarcely looked; and I had hardly 
courage to go up and kiss him. Even that he at 
first refused ; it made me feel quite cold with 
grief. I begged that, at least, might be given. 

The result of all is, dearest, that I am now suf- 
fering banishment from his presence for a week. 
He promises to send me to uncle Isaac to meet the 
rabbis, if I continue a Christian. What will be 
the consequence of that I cannot tell. I shall be 
treated unkindly. But, by the strength of Him 
who is omnipotent, I shall " stand firm as Mount 
Zion, that cannot be removed." My great dread 
is of being called to answer before the rabbis. 
I hope they will think my loss too valueless. But 
my Lord will rule all my goings. I wish I could 
repress all thoughtfulness. "He knoweth the 
way that I take ; when He hath tried me, I shall 
come forth as gold." I know, my beloved Emily, 
your heart will mingle its rejoicings with mine, 
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when I assure you that I am able to say I have 
no anxiety. I think I am seldom cast down, 
except from purely physical causes. At first I 
wept with mighty anguish. Leave my precious 
parent ! Oh ! could I bear that ! But when I 
had, on my knees, surrendered myself afresh to 
God, I ceased to inquire, and with every faculty 
of my soul I could say, " What Thou wilt, my 
Jesus, what Thou wilt. I dare not breathe the 
slightest wish." Oh, my lovely friend, help me to 
praise our glorious Redeemer. How abundant is 
His salvation. Why did I so long continue igno- 
rant of His love — the only source of rest and 
calm repose. Is he not fitly called Emmanuel — 
God with us ? I prove it every moment. " Be- 
cause I live, ye shall live also." Those gracious 
words ! They are ever on my lips in grateful 
praise. Elevated by this sweet thought, I can 
look with calmness on the evanescent nature of all 
things earthly; for having received the life of 
Christ, what need I fear when all things which 
now surround me, whether pleasing or not, must 
soon pass away for ever. 

And oh, my dearest friend, how unspeakable must 
be the joy and exultation of the spirit, when, re- 
leased from the cares and anguish which it has 
Jaiown in this world, it finds itself where lamen- 
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tation, discord, pain, and death can never approach. 
Such thoughts fill our souls with inexpressible 
love and peace, even in the darkest hour of earth. 
They solace and support me when, in going about 
the house, I sometimes meet my precious papa; 
when a look of pain and sadness, which fills my 
heart with grief and my eyes with tears, is all the 
sign of affection which can pass between us. He 
has not spoken once. I trust I have not once 
repined ; though my sinful feeling has not left me 
entirely without temptation to think it hard — 
this haunts me most when my spirits fail. 

Oh, pray for me, dearest — much, if you please. 
It will be the most invaluable proof of your affec- 
tion which you could possibly give me. And will 
you not make an early visit to me, Emily ? "Will 
you not come to-morrow ? 

Papa, I must tell you, is quite willing. It had 
never occurred to me that he might perhaps sus- 
pect you of endeavours to lead me into Chris- 
tianity, and so separate us. Therefore I sent a 
note in to him, saying that, in all my intercourse 
with you, you had never said anything to me 
against my religion, or favourable to your own — 
that you did not even know that I was a Chris- 
tian, or thinking of it — and that I wished to see 
you. He kindly answered, that he never sup- 

i 
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posed you had ; and that I might have invited 
you without consulting him. 

I am, dearest, most affectionately yours, 

Leila Ada. 

I have had many doubts about the propriety of 
publishing the following little note, which Leila 
sent to her father during this week. One might 
question the kindness of printing things written 
with the sacred affection of a delicate, noble-souled 
daughter, and in expectation that only a parent's 
eye would ever see it. Yet the child -like simpli- 
city of Leila's love has been everywhere received 
in a delighted spirit. This thought makes me feel 
that I may be justified in hiding nothing which 
will place it in a brighter light. 



My very precious Papa, 

I hope that what I ask, you will not think 
an act of disobedience. T desire perfectly to obey 
your wish for separation while you continue it. 
But might I, my dearest father, be allowed to 
come in and kiss you at least night and morning ? 
It would bo something to help me to bear seve- 
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ranee from you. It is more severe than I can 
bear to meet you as I do, and yet pass you almost 
without a touch. Do give me permission at these 
times to have at least this one sign of your affec- 
tion; at any rate, if you object to this, will you, 
in much kindness, grant my original request — 
allow me to come in to you twice a day ? "Will 
you, my much-loved, darling papa ? 0, I do love 
you so — though I know that you believe this — 
and it is so very hard to go into my bedroom 
every night without even seeing you. 

May I hope you will ? Do grant your suffer- 
ing Leila this. I ask it with all my heart, and 
with much tears. 

Adieu, my dearest papa. May you and I be 
blessed with all temporal and spiritual blessings, 
and at last be admitted into those sweet lands, 
where love meets no change nor separation — where 
the purest, most exalted, affection subsists in every 
spirit, and God fills every place and heart — where 
farewells are a sound unknown. 0, I love you, 
and I bless you! I praise God most earnestly 
for my dear good papa, who has made all my 
life one rich stream of love and blessing — of 
kindness manifested to me in ten thousand 
delicate and beautiful instances. May the God 
whom we love, my sweet papa, be your reward 
for ever ! Amen. 



88 SELECT EXTRACTS FIIOM 

It is almost an unnecessary thing to say, that 
both requests were granted. 



DIARY. 



August 27. — My sweet Emily has just left me. 
Oh ! how delightful ! how endearing has been our 
intercourse ! though so limited. God ! I thank 
Thee for the delight which I have always proved 
in this friendship, but which I am assured will now 
be mine more than ever. Oh 1 they were precious 
moments when my beloved friend wept with 
affectionate solicitude for me, and sweetly offered 
up prayers for my preservation under all trials, 
and that we might be kept in the hand of our 
gracious Jesus, until at last we joined each other 
in the mansions of everlasting peace. It is a sweet 
and holy time, and though I feel much sadness 
at the departure of my friend, I have the lovely 
influences which have descended upon us all this 
afternoon still with me. To Thee, benevolent 
Father, my most heartfelt thanks are due for the 
solace and support given me through this one of 
Thy dear children ; for having given us sympathies 
so much in union, and given us souls capable of 
glowing with the deepest gratitude for such an 
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invaluable gift. 0, then enable us always to feel 
unbounded thankfulness to Him who has done so 
much for us. May we be found always ready to 
sacrifice all we hold dear in life for Thee; and 
constantly looking up to Thee for the coming of 
our salvation. Whether Thou appointest unto ui 
joy, or pain, all these things will soon pass away ; 
but 0, that we may be constant in seeking trea- 
sures which never can change, a crown which 
never can fade, a robe which will shine with ever- 
during lustre. Glorious is our hope ! I and my 
dearest friend shall soon be united in everlasting 
bliss. 0, 1 long, I pant, for immortality. I rejoice 
that ever I was created to love my God. Be the 
glories of another world the only objects of my 
affection, my exertions, and of my ambition. Oh ! 
how happy, how very happy, I feel ! Judaism, 
oh ! even in thy strength, how cold, how distant 
from God thou wast, compared with the commun- 
ing with God in love we have through Christ Jesus. 
I thank my Lord, the author and finisher of 
my faith, for the " life and immortality" which 
" are brought to light by the Gospel." A Jew 
certainly could not triumph over death and earth 
so completely as the Christian, if he understand 
and avail himself of all the privileges offered to 
him in his blessed Redeemer. 

i 2 



90 SELECT EXTRACTS FBOH 

And 0, my Father, grant that henceforth I may 
think of these things more gratefully than ever ! 

Angust 28.—- How glorious is the gospel of my 
Lord ! How I find it support me and console me 
in this season of hardship and adversity ! Am I 
tempted to be mournful? What a triumph for 
the humble Christian to be assured that "the 
everlasting God, the Lord, the Creator of the ends 
of the earth," is the God of his life ; to know that 
he is invited to take the Lord for his God and his 
Saviour for ever. Why, then, do I ever feel un- 
easy ? Why do I, for a moment, cease to rejoice in 
my protecting God, who knows all my wants, even 
before I am aware of them myself, and is prepared 
to supply them before I can ask Him ? My Saviour 
has gone before to prepare a place for me. I have 
but to believe and love, and heaven will be mine. 

0, my dearest Redeemer, I sometimes fear I 
have a carefulness which may displease Thee. 
0, save me from this. Enable me always to 
remember that Thou wilt never suffer me to be 
placed in a condition where my spiritual weapons 
are not fully adequate to the contest. Help me 
to strive against the obtrusive infirmities of nature ; 
and not suffer myself to fall from Thee when 
they oppress me. Thou, God, art all-sufficient, 
ana if I continue thine, Thou wilt never cease 



THE DIABY OF LEILA ADA. 91 

the tokens of Thy favour : and from being a babe 
in Christ Jesus, I shall grow up to that blessed 
vigorous maturity, which is the privilege of all 
believers. 

She had seen her father, and was waiting the 
day when she would be sent to her uncle. 

August 30. — After a week of painful suspense, 
the dread alternative is decided — I am to be put 
away from my lovely papa ! — sent among those 
who blaspheme my religion, and who will be un- 
kind to me for its sake. Lord help me ! 0, no 
letter ! nothing from my dearest, my adored 
papa ! Shall I be able to bear all this ? Peace ! 
peace ! beating heart ! Jesus lives! and because 
He lives, thou shalt live also. 0, my lovely 
Lord Jesus, change my thoughts; strengthen 
them ; turn them from my anguish unto Thee. 

In the midst of this dreadful conflict of natural 
feeling, Lord, I love Thee, and would breathe 
a strain of adoration to that care and wisdom, 
which has led me hitherto — I would pour out 
my soul in gratitude. But Thou " knowest my 
frame, and rememberest I am but dust." I am 
unable to express to Thee the joy which through 
my swimming eyes would break. Accept my 
inmost thanks for the precious gift of Thyself. 
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Soon I hope to be shut in with Thee for ever* 
0, weak as I am, helpless as I feel myself, I trust 
—indeed I will believe I shall ever rely on Thee, 
my Father, and obey Thee in the spirit of grateful 
love. 

My head aches violently. I must lay my pen 
aside. God! my loving and compassionate 
parent, grant unto me, who humbly crave Thy 
assistance, that the supplications I have addressed 
to Thee may be graciously answered. 

September 1 . — The Christian who is devoted to 
God is ever anxious to tread in the path of Jesus. 
" Let us also go, that we may die with Him/ 1 
said Thomas to his brethren, when his Master was 
about to go up to Bethany, where Lazarus was dead. 

! my heart, is this what thou canst feel ? 
Like Jesus, art thou willing to say, "Father, not 
my will but Thine be done ?" Art thouready, as 
thy loving Saviour was, to drink a cup of bitterest 
death, rather than do ought contrary to the will 
of thy Father in heaven ? 

Lord, I am sensible of my sinful weakness. 
I grieve to feel so much of my own will pre- 
dominates. And yet I would fain give myself up 
entirely to Thee. ! help mo to go with Thee 
in all Thy ways; to watch and to pray with 
Thee ; to believe and to love with Thee ; to weep 
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and to suffer with Thee ; to forgive and to bless 
with Thee ; to be altogether like Thee, so that at 
last I may go to Heaven with Thee, there to 
enjoy love and peace, for ever and ever. That 
unspeakable love which could submit to insult and 
misery from compassion for my soul shall be my 
safeguard when temptation assails my spirit. 
How joyful is the thought ! I already feel happy 
in the persuasion that I shall realize that which 
it was the object of my Redeemer to accomplish — 
even a salvation from all doubtings and an un- 
ruffled serenity of mind under all trials. Lord 
Jesus, aid me now! Enable me to continue in 
Thy love in spite of all outward things. Amen. 

September 2. — How comforting ! how gracious 
do I find the manifestations of my Saviour's love ! 
My cup runneth over. I am indeed highly 
favoured, and receive so much blessing and support 
as I never could have expected. If to go to my 
uncle's is the will of my Lord, let me go hope- 
fully. He will be with me amidst the greatest 
sorrow ; and I shall never be moved while I put 
my trust in Him. 

0, my Jesus, I love Thee ! and even now I can, 
I do, rejoice in Thee with joy unspeakable ! Thou 
lovest me and art always with me to uphold my 
heart, to support my spirit. I go from the parent 
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whom I love more than any one, hut Thou wilt 
he my Father, and I cannot go where Thou art 
not. " The Lord is my shepherd !" I may joy- 
fully exclaim wherever I am. 

Oh ! for that simplicity of heart in my approaches 
to my God, which shall introduce me to a taste 
of heaven, even in the midst of the most trying 
reverses and difficulties I may he called to pass 
through. He has warned me that in the world 
I am to expect tribulation ; hut He has also told 
me to take courage from the assurance that in 
Him I shall have a perfect victory over them. 
And what is the victory which my present cir- 
cumstances should produce? — To teach me the 
elusiveness of worldly things ; to detach me from 
the love of them, that I may attain that impor- 
tant portion of the Christian character, the power 
of self-denial : and also that I may learn in all 
things that may befal me to strive with earnest- 
ness that I may be accepted of Him. 

September 11th. — My present life is only a few 
years of childhood; and, like it, I often weep cap- 
tious tears because I cannot be pleased in my own 
instead of my loving Father's way. But even if 
my life should pass in excusable tears, I shall soon 
have passed it, and attain the maturity of eternity. 

Oh ! then, that in future my most dreary hours 
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may be filled with sweet confidence in Thee, my 
ever-blessed Lord. I am hastening to the Com- 
forter — to the home where all tears shall be wiped 
away. Thou, my gracious Father, wilt never for- 
get me, Thy weak child : of this I am quite sure, 
for it is told me in Thy own sweet Word, and 
I find it written in my soul. I only live when I 
live to Thee. O may Thy Spirit take up His 
constant abode in my heart ! may He illuminate 
and guide, so that my light may shine, and glory 
to God in the highest be the effect of my walk 
and conversation ! One great fear I have, and 
which so much depresses me is, lest I should do> 
anything in the presence of those amongst whom 
I expect to be sent that should bring any dii- 
grace ttpon religion. my God ! save me from 
this. I would have all I say and do in their pre- 
sence be such as Thou canst approve. And wilt 
Thou not accept this desire that I have, and whicb 
comes from Thee ? I will trust Thee for it. I 
will venture a hope, that frail and weak as I feel 
myself, I shall in Thy strength be enabled to live 
and act amongst these my relations, for whom my 
heart sorrows deeply, as becomes one who is a 
temple of the living God, and an heir of everlast- 
ing blessedness. " He will fulfil the desire of 
them that fear Him j He also will hear their cry 
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and will save them." On this subject of promise, 
my mind has been unusually drawn out. And 
while on my- knees praying for its realization in 
my own experience, I have received a sweet con- 
fidence, which I cannot allow myself to give up, 
that it Will be fulfilled in me. If so, I may ex- 
pect to be perfectly peaceful and happy in the 
midst of the greatest trials which can befal me 
where I go. 

Lord, still hear me, and be with me, and about 
me, and grant me Thy constant aid, for Christ, my 
Redeemer's sake ! 

September 23rd. — To-morrow I go from this 
my home, where I have received such unalloyed 
happiness and blessing. I go not knowing what 
I have to endure. But my life is hid with Thee, 
my God, and I will not allow myself to fear. 

It is midnight now : I have just concluded my 
final arrangements. My heart is very full : but 
I have a settled and a deep peace — such peace 
as I have not often felt. Dearest Jesus ! accept 
my gratitude for this gracious interposition. At 
a time which I never could bear to think of, 
which I thought would compel me to entreat my 
beloved father upon my knees, that I might be 
allowed to remain with him, I feel myself able to 
conquer. In this I do rejoice, because of my de- 
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sire that I might in all things passively accept 
Thy will. And in the further trial which is yet 
to come, in the dreadful moment of separation 
from the author of my being, may I be still 
strengthened and supported by Thy grace. ! if 
I knew what would be done to me ! If I knew 
whether I should be allowed to see him again ! 
But hush, my inquiring heart ! canst thou not 
trust Jesus, who has trusted thee with no less a 
blessing than His priceless love ? ! I will strive ! 
With tears I give myself up to Thee, my Saviour. 
! if it were possible, I would do it more unre- 
servedly than I have ever done. My safety only 
consists in feeling that Thou art all-sufficient, and 
wilt never deny Thyself to those who seek Thee 
with a humble heart. 
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October 9th. — Every day brings to me fresh 

d richer proofs of my Father's plenteous grace. 

ere, where I expected to meet much unkindness, 

am received with a regard never surpassed. 

int, especially, never delighted me more by her 

inifest solicitude to secure my perfect happiness 

d comfort. She takes me with her everywhere ; 

deduces me to all her new friends, and makes 

Us on purpose to do so. I ride out with her and 

y cousins twice a day; am treated by all with 

8 most delicate affection; and, indeed, could be- 

Te myself to be only on an ordinary visit, were 

not that I can receive no letters from my dear 

rent. But undo has kindly promised to lighten 

s trial as much as possible, by always telling 

about him when he receives a letter himself. 

October 16th. — I still enjoy much happiness. 

le has never adverted to my Christianity since 

first evening: nor has any one else in the 

y. I have received numerous invitations and 

rous offers of introductions; and am alto- 

r so fully engaged, that I can scarcely find 

> fulfil my settled plan of sometimes writing 

igious feeling. 

1 that God loves me and that I love Him. 
that I am His child, and I have a sweet 
hich is indescribable. Many blessed visit- 
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ations of His love, during the past few days, I 
have missed recording for want of opportunity to 
write them in my book. Lord save me from 
temptation, and may the kindness and attention 
I receive on every hand, never lead me to forget 
Thee, my Kedeemer, nor to do anything that 
would be unbecoming my high character as a 
Christian, and a disciple of Thee. 

October 20th. — Mercies make up the sum of 
every day. Happy in God, and in possession of 
the peace which passeth understanding, I feel 
that every breath should be praise. Lord save 
me ! and enable me to walk worthy of my high 
vocation. 

October 29th. — Still every hour seems occupied; 
and I have scarcely time to fulfil my engagements 
with such correspondents as I am allowed. But 
I have a constant sense of the Divine favour ; I 
feel that God is my Father, and views me with 
love ; and am increasingly alive to the necessity of 
pressing forward in the Divine life, with greater 
earnestness, and of drinking deeper and deeper 
into God. 

October 30th. — I have sometimes asked myself 
if I do right in never making any reference to 
Christianity, even though I should be obliged to 
directly change the course of my conversation to 
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enable me to do so. I think I am not allowed to 
do so. To my uncle my obedience is promised : 
and I should but arouse, I sadly fear, a bitter 
feeling. To avoid strife is not less the interest 
than the duty of the Christian. " Seek peace and 
pursue it," is the wise injunction of David. And 
our Saviour Himself seems to teach us a lesson of 
prudence, in the case of the person whom, after 
healing, He directed " Go thy way, and see thou 
tell no man ; but show thyself to the priests, and 
offer for a testimony as Moses hath commanded 
you." 

November flth.-^Many perils beset the path of 
the child of God while passing through this life* 
" Thou livest in great danger," is the language of 
the Blessed Yolume which is our monitor and 
guide. Our nature, ever prone to sin, may be 
assailed at all times, and a temptation to evil 
lies concealed amidst our most lawful avocations* 
Humility, then, how necessary ! It should be our 
constant companion, for in a sense of our weakness, 
and that God is all-sufficient, lies our safety. All 
we have comes from the goodness of God; His 
supporting hand is incessantly required. This 
will enable me to pursue my path with delight 
and undaunted resolution. Distracting doubts 
— which now sometimes haunt me — will no 

k2 
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more be able to interrupt my peace, nor will the 
crosses of life, however severe they may be, that 
I shall experience, affect my real comfort. This 
must always flow unalloyed and uninjured by 
earthly things ; and that Love Divine which is the 
beginning and end of my being will always be in 
me, giving a happy assurance of the still greater 
love of heaven. 

November 11th. — How all this life and gaiety 
makes me long for my peaceful home ! I fear it 
may be to me a temptation : but Thou, Lord, 
canst save me in the future, as Thou hast 
hitherto. I entreat Thee, give me all the strength 
necessary to conquer everything which might 
hinder me in my service of Thee. I cannot doubt 
that Thou wilt : therefore I will not alarm myself 
with unnecessary fears. 

My enjoyments from a religious source have of 
late been very great. Sweet peace meets and 
surrounds me ; the conscious smile of my Father 
cheers and illuminates my heart ; and I am happy. 
my gracious Redeemer ! grant that henceforth 
my gratitude to Thee, for the abundant kindnesses 
Thou art daily displaying towards me may be 
manifested in a more decided dedication of my 
body, soul, and spirit, to Thy service. Amen. 
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TO MISS HEIOHWAY. 

October 7th, 1848. 
My beloved Emily, 

"With much joy I devote a few minutes of 
this evening to you, my dearest friend. I know 
how warmly you are interested in my welfare, and 
how much you will wish to know what is my 
position here. 

It is a much more happy one, at present, than 
either I or yourself had imagined possible. I 
am, in everything, considered as I used to be. 
Every one is exceedingly kind. I have to join in 
none of the private services but just those which 
I choose. They allow me to eat with them, and 
at the same table. Indeed, there is no difference 
made, because I am a Christian. I am visited by 
all my old friends, — and how I sometimes long to 
tell them of my present happiness compared with 
my former unhappiness ; but I must not, and if I 
did, I fear it would not be believed. 

On the whole, then, you see I have much to be 
thankful for. But I feel separation from my home, 
my papa, and all my friends — at a time, too, when 
I needed their help to strengthen me — most 
keenly. Continue, dearest, to pray for me, and 
love me. Pray write soon. Tell me, dearest, all 
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about yourself; nothing else half so much in- 
terests 

Your very affectionate sister, 

Leila Ada. 

Excuse this being only a short note. It is 
the very first time I have had to write you, so 
many kind friends here place me under a sort of 
obligation to visit them. I shall write, should I 
be spared, more at length in a few days. 



TO THE SAME. 

November 11th. 

My much-loved Emily, 

Many thanks for your kind letter of Saturday. 
The contents were altogether congenial ; and from 
reading them, I derived fresh courage to renew 
my diligence in the pursuit of endless bliss. 

Cease all anxiety, dearest, about the future. 
At present, I assure you, I have no cause to com- 
plain, — except I might say that so much visiting 
is unlike my disposition to quietness; and this, 
but especially one or two rather fashionable 
unions, is a source of trial. But while I have to 
endure no more than this, I shall be very thank- 
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ftd, indeed ; and, for the future, I will not allow 
it to depress me. Neither, dearest, must you 
think of it for me. 

Oh ! those few lines about papa ; what joy it 
was to me ! I am glad he has not ceased to visit 
you ; but I am dreadfully oppressed, because he 
seems so sorrowful. Pray, my love, when he 
comes, take care of him for me. Solace him all 
you can: he has got a lovely heart! I almost 
felt greatly pained because he did not say some- 
thing about me to you ; though I think as you do, 
that it is only because he suffers much about me. 
I do pray that my Lord will bless him abun- 
dantly, and lead him to the only source of perfect 
rest and peace. In my approaches to a throne of 
grace, it often gives me great strength when I 
remember that my dearest Emily has also pro- 
mised to pray for him. May the Lord our Re- 
deemer bless you, my love, in your own soul 
abundantly, for this unexpected proof of your 
affection. Yet has it never occurred to you that 
there ought to be much more of this solicitude for 
particular persons amongst the disciples of our 
Lord ? I think so. Fervent prayers at a throne 
of grace for our brethren and companions , sake ; 
a deep concern for each others' welfare ; mutual 
acts of special kindness and affection; and the 
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most earnest, constant efforts in the pursuit of 
each other's happiness are all, very certainly! our 
duty. 

Above all, I feel thankful for that growing 
evidence of a " death unto sin and [a new birth 
unto righteousness/' which is depicted in your 
letters to me. Oh ! the inexpressible delights of a 
friendship like ours, cemented by the bonds of love 
to God ! My affections are more than ever with 
you, my sweet friend. With sentiments of gra- 
titude to God, I acknowledge our intimacy as one 
of the great blessings conferred upon me, and feel 
assured I ever shall. 

And now came the time when Leila resolved 
she must confess Christ. Here is the letter. 



November 22, 1848. 
My dear Mrs. S. 

Believe me I am very grateful for the kind 
attentions which on every occasion, while residing 
with my aunt, you have manifested towards me; 
and I appreciate and thank you for the feeling 
which led you to include me amongst the invi- 
tations for your reunion. But I feel that, with 
many thanks, I mU st decline it. To accept it 
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would be sinful. I am a believer in the Messiah- 
ship of Jesus of Nazareth. I am a Christian; 
and am sure that all my sins are forgiven, through 
my Lord Jesus Christ. 

There is very much in these unions which is 
entirely uncongenial to the spirit which a follower 
of Jesus should preserve. 

I need not tell you the chain of events which, 
in a gracious providence, God used to produce 
this sweet change. But I might say a word to 
you respecting the Messiah, if you will have the 
goodness to bear with me ; and I must hope you 

will, my dear Mrs. S , because I know you 

give a figurative interpretation to His character, 
as displayed in the Sacred Books, and look for 
Him, I rather think, simply as to be the King to 
restore us to our inheritance, and by sacrifices 
redeem us from our sins. 

But this mode of interpreting the prophecies 
which relate to Him is very objectionable, and it 
would be well if our nation could rightly under- 
stand this ; for then, I think, much of our darkness 
would be passed away ; at any rate, I believe that 
the mystical labyrinth in which this way of 
interpretation involves them, is one great cause 
that they so implicitly rely upon the teachings 
of the rabbins, leaving them only to search the 
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Scriptures and expound their meaning, since, if 
such views of them bo true, they can never feel 
they understand them. 

God certainly wrote His word so that man 
could understand it, and not surrounded by a 
mist and cloud which could be pierced only by a 
few persons, and then merely those who confined 
their attention to it solely. I believe He is will- 
ing to teach it to every man who will simply 
read it, relying upon Him for direction. The 
Bible is not a book of allegories, but a plain and 
simple statement of things that had been, things 
that were, and things to come, with their con- 
nection with the eternal laws by which God 
governs mankind. 

What things have happened show us this. 
When God promised Abraham that his posterity 
should take possession of Canaan, did Abraham 
understand some mystical allegory by which he 
was promised immense blessings of some kind? 
but of what kind they were, he could only un- 
derstand after a great deal of reflection and 
comparison about the probable meaning of the 
promise ? His whole conduct, after receiving the 
promise, proved that he understood God as mean- 
ing literally what He said; and God did fulfil the 
promise, as literally as He had uttered it. And 
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the sons of Ishmael, are they not still wanderers 
in the desert, their hand against every man, and 
every man's hand against them, just as literally 
as God predicted it should be ? "Were not Sodom 
and Gomorrah destroyed by fire, as it was said ? 
"Was not the world drowned in the days of Noah ? 
Has not Tyre become a ruin, so that where she 
once raised her head in magnificence and pride, 
now the stork of the desert roams, and fishers 
spread their nets ? The same is true of Babylon, 
of the destruction of Jerusalem, of the dispersion 
of Israel, of their consequent calamities. So 
plainly are all these things written, and so exact 
has been their fulfilment in the experience of our 
nation, that I can only wonder how they cannot 
understand the true meaning and connection with 
their rejection of Jesus, the Son of God. 

Just as literally must the prophecies which re- 
late to the Messiah be taken ; and if they are, we 
cannot easily be mistaken as to His person. In 
the Books of David and Isaiah, it is distinctly 
predicted of Him what He is to be; of whom 
descended ; what kind of life He is to lead ; what 
sorrows He should endure ; how He should sus- 
tain Himself under them; what should be the 
manner of His death; what indignities should 
attend it ; and that the Jews, of which nation He 
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should come, should reject Him. All these things 
are clearly written ; and though I felt no more 
willing than any other Jew to he convinced, yet 
I am convinced that they are accurately fulfilled 
in Jesus of Nazareth. And if you would, my 

dear Mrs. S , only take up the fifty-third 

of Isaiah, and compare that with the life, acts, 
and death of Jesus, you would be fully satisfied 
that He is the person there spoken of. I say 
thus, because I suppose you to be acquainted 
with His life as to its general particulars ; but if 
you are not sufficiently aware of them, and if you 
would obtain a New Testament — most gladly, 

dear Mrs. S , would I lend you one that I 

have — and compare the twenty-sixth of St. Mat- 
thew with the fifty-third of Isaiah, you would be 
at once assured that the agreement is exact. I 
do so fear you would never consent to this. But 
to read the account of His death and sufferings 
as recorded by St. Matthew, the truth of which 
no Jew acquainted with history doubts, cannot do 
you harm ; I am quite sure it would do you much 
good. Oh! I should have so much delight if 
you would ask me to read it, for I do think you 
would want to know more. 

The interpretation which the Jews give to this 
chapter is most unlikely ; allow me to say, that it 
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is even so absurd, as to make it very strange how, 
after reading the other prophecies about them- 
selves, they could ever suppose that this refers to 
them. To any one taking up the chapter with a 
mind free from prejudice, it must be very plain 
that whoever it refers to, it cannot be what they 
imagine it is, — an allegorical representation of 
their own sufferings. 

If it is true that the Bible is only a book of 
allegories and words of doubtful meaning, then it 
must be very unlike the Being who spoke it, — 
Him who is Light without shade, essential Truth, 
unsullied Purity, an unchanging Lord. It cannot 
be what He declares it to be,— rthe only guide to 
purity of heart and eternal salvation, — ^a guide so 
simple, that the wayfaring man need not err in 
interpreting it. It cannot be a certain teacher, 
for all \t says is so mystical, that several con- 
structions may be put upon it, each one, seem- 
ingly to human wisdom, as likely to be true as 
the otfyer ; and this is scarcely better than writing 
a book which is meaningless. We are sure that 
such a book could not consist with the wisdom 
and character of God; nor with Him, as the 
Source of all Intelligence. 

Prom reading the Bible in this way, then — I 
mean believing that it spoke everything plainly, 



and sc thai 1 ccmjci no: -misr.ffrf- i"S nemm^ while 
I read it vtll & wiTrrnfTrtsg to 3f3cai — from Has 
I fiZL s-inrrinoec Tina xbt Messiah has come ; that 
Jesus of X iaacreth was xbt- Mf^Ktah, die promised 
Son of One : tiiid: viial the rabbis teach is not 
iht "nrctL of <>:«! and a great -deal of it is exces- 
ht*3t sufnl L>:i at the Talmud and Cabbala, 
and tii-en con-pare ihem -with Moses and die Pro- 
pbeu. Axid oh. hit dear Mrs. S.! bow happy, 
how r*ry liaj'pr I have been, since I felt this; 
shoe I felt the power of His salvation as mani- 
fested in my own spirit. I hare no fear now of 
dying ! no dread of something, I know not what, 
to come after death ! for I have found a place of 
everlasting refuge. I know whom I have be- 
lieved, and I am persuaded that He is able to 
keep that trust which I have committed unto 
Him — which is my body and soul — unto the 
day when He shall appear with all the holy 
angels, bringing His saints with Him. Oh ! these 
are sweet and holy feelings — an inexhaustible 
spring of delights. To feel that soon I shall be 
for over in heaven with Him, to be quite sure of 
it, where there will bo no more pain, nor care, 
nor languor, nor sorrow, nor sin ; where the body 
will never again feel weariness, the eye weep no 
longor, the heart never fool unhappy, and those I 
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love will never forsake me, nor separate them- 
selves from me ; but where I shall for ever be filled 
with that glorious fulness of Himself which God 
will give to all His ransomed children. Oh! 
these thoughts make me joyful as I write. Suf- 
fering is before me, I doubt it not; suffering, 
probably in full measure. But sorrow, then, will 
be a thing that was, and is to be no more. There 
I shall mingle in the song of the redeemed. To 
Him that hath loved me, and washed me from 
my sins in His own blood, to Him be glory and 
dominion, for ever and ever. In hope of that 
lovely time I am enabled here to meet suffering 
with composure. I feel very strong, because of 
Him who is engaged to save me. If I am un- 
happy now, I am comforted by the knowledge 
that it will soon pass away, and I shall be in 
those abodes of love and peace where I cannot be 
unhappy again. 

And oh! my dear Mrs. S., if these delights were 
also yours, how glad I should feel for you — how 
I could rejoice with you. You are not happy now 
— you cannot be happy as you are at present — 
I know this from my own experience. But Jesus 
is willing to make you happy, if you will allow 
Him. He beseeches you to be reconciled to Him, 
that by doing His will He may be glorified in 

l2 
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you. He gave up Himself that by dying in your 
stead, He might work your redemption from eter- 
nal death. And will you not love Him for such 
goodness? Oh! I think you must. Oh! that 
you may say when next I shall see you — or if 
I should never see you again, may you now say 
it to God — as His disciple Thomas said when 
convinced that it was indeed Himself upon whom 
he looked, "My Lord! and my God!" Then 
will heaven flow into your soul while on earth ; 
and, at last, accompanied by waiting angels, you 
shall be carried to the realms of unclouded bless- 
edness. It is beautiful to be a Christian; we 
have such soul-sustaining prospects ! For in all 
things Jesus will make us more than conquerors. 
Our last enemy, death, has no terrors, for Jesus 
has promised victory over him too; and in the 
certainty of that victory we now look forward, 
full of joyful expectation, saying, " Even so, Lord 
Jesus, come quickly, and take me to Thyself, where 
I long to bo!" 

I review what I have said, and I fear I may 
have transgressed my proper bounds. But I will 
permit myself to hope that in this thing, at least, 
I shall be forgiven. Religion is a very favourite 
theme of mine, and I am apt to speak rather 
largely upon it. And I love Jesus, because I feel 
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He loves me ; I feel He is indeed Qod. And He 

makes me so happy that I would lay myself out 

in any way, if I could get all those of my people 

with whom I am acquainted to believe on Him 

too. 

I am, my dear Mrs- S., 

Your very affectionate, 

To Mrs. S. Leila Ada. 

The lady to whom this affectionate letter was 
addressed replied to it by immediately seeking 
an interview with Leila's uncle ; and then com- 
menced a course of severe trial to the youthful 
Christian. 
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chapter yn. 

LEILA'S DIABY AND CORRESPONDENCE AT HEB UNCLE'S 
CONTINUED. 

TO MISS HEIGHWAY. 

December 4th, 1848. 
My much-loved Emily, 

It is a pleasure, indeed, to write you, and yet 
in doing it my heart is touched with a soft and pen- 
sive melancholy, which makes me shed many tears. 
Oh ! if I could only see you, dearest. I feel this im- 
possibility so very hardly. I long to speak to yon, 
and breathe out my heart while hanging on your 
neck. Yet, if it were best for us to be near each 
other, my Lord would not keep Emily from me. 
I must submit, for I know that all my Father 
docs He docs in love. I am ever near yon in 
spirit: we are one in Christ Jesus. And, if separate 
now, let our faith triumph in the thought that — 

** There's a land where those who loved on earth 
Shall meet to love again." 

This is a glorious assurance. Death itself cannot 
divide us— it unites us for ever. 
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Your letter, dearest, came truly in a season of 

trouble My aunt was dreadfully 

severe, and I found that my only wise course was 
to patiently bear with her, for any attempt to 
soften her seemed vain. When at lost I was left 
alone, I felt much cost down, and, for a moment, I 
believe, I was tempted to murmur, and to give way 
to gloomy apprehensions. But recollecting that 
" in the multitude of thoughts there wantoth not 
sin/ 1 I took up my BiMo, and openod upon the 
soothing 46th Psalm. I had read to the tenth verso, 
" Be still and know that I am God, 1 ' and was 
pondering the nobleness of mental roposo, tho spirit 
unalarmed, the expectation unimpatient, which it 
implied, when the door of my room was oponod, and 
a servant placed your letter before mo. I snatched 
at the precious treasure with much joy, and oagorly 
devoured its contents. And oh ! my boloved Emily, 
how grateful it mado me for my privilege. I fell 
upon my knees, and thanked our Jesus for tho 
precious gift of such a friend. 

Most true it is that "it needs Jehovah's power, 
the united force, the divided offices of the Triune 
Deity to raise the soul ; it needs no force to sink 
it." Daily experience convinces mo of tho exact- 
ness of this description of my weakness, and I find 
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it also declared in the word of God. Yet, alas ! 
how little do I gain by this conviction compared 
with what I might. Oh, if I could but constantly 
realise my own frailty, and with all the innocent 
simplicity of a trusting child depend entirely upon 
my Redeemer, who is pledged to save and deliver 
me, what glorious results should I behold. An 
utter renouncing, an annihilation of self, is one of 
the inseparable characteristics of a child of God. 
For what is man ? God's word answers us — " a 
thing of nought." Amen. Let God be all in all. 
I bless God, I do not desire to be anything more 
than nothing, even if I could. I rejoice that to 
Jehovah belongs the glory, and power, and do- 
minion. We are in the position of the man with 
the withered arm when told to use it. Not unless 
he were capable of giving to it life, could he do it. 
But it is his Lord commands, and with the com- 
mand He gives also power to obey. And if we 
trust in God this is what we shall always find ; it 
is what God has promised, and it has always been 
the experience of His people. "When we are thus 
completely surrendered up to God, we shall have 
everything which can possibly do us good, for in his 
reconciled God the believer has everything pro- 
mised to Him. All things are his. that lovely 
passage, it delights me so while I dwell upon it. 
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The world, and life, and death, and things present, 
and things to come, all belong to us. May our 
repose in God increase each moment ! May the 
Spirit be continually taking of the things which 
are Christ's and revealing them to our soul ! 



TO THE SAME. 

December 18th, 1848. 

My dearest Emily, 

Your prayers and affectionate counsels 
touched the keenest sensibilities of my soul. I 
cannot requite you, neither can I return them, 
for I am all weakness and ignorance. Continue 
to instruct and encourage me. And for your 
labour of love may grace and blessing abundantly 
descend upon you. May you receive that divine 
support which shall make you victorious in every 
temptation and trial. 

Oh, let us abandon ourselves more than ever to 
our glorious Bedeemer. Blessing and glory to 
Jesus ! Soon, very soon, Emily, my sweet love, 
we shall see Him, and live in His presence for 
ever. 
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" The time is short, we soon shall rise, 
And bid farewell to weeping eyes, 
And reach the heavenly shore." 

There all is rest and peacefulness ; there pureness 
and glory are given. For this immortal home I 
pant hourly. I long to attain that state of happi- 
ness and love which knows neither interruption 
nor end. How beautiful are our hopes ! 

Tor your many prayers I feel inexpressibly grate- 
ful. The blessings which I have in this way re- 
ceived will be revealed only in the abodes of endless 
bliss. But I must request you, dearest, not to be 
so over-anxious about me. It is true that I suffer 
a great deal, and my trials are all of a character 
which, to my quick heart, are peculiarly distress- 
ing ; but Jesus is with me and supports me. And 
though I am not always joyous — nor under any 
circumstances could I expect to be — I think I may 
say I am always peaceful and serene. Yes, my 
dear friend, Jesus is indeed a God of love to me. 
My cup of blessing runs over. His loving-kindness 
is a boundless, an unsearchable sea, that I, a poor 
sinful creature, should now receive such gracious 
manifestations of His love. He is ever near me, 
ever with me. I can constantly feel that I am folded 
on the bosom of my Lord ; and so strong is this evi- 
dence sometimes that I almost seem in His visible 
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presence. How nappy is the thought! Soon I 
and my Emily, having gained our immortal crown, 
shall unite in the circle before our Saviour's throne, 
and join their exulting song. 

" There is a shore of better promise, 

And I know at last 
We two shall meet in Christ to part no more." 

I read to my dear Isaac that part of your letter 
in which you speak so feelingly of him, and pray, 
that God will reward him for his kindness by 
revealing His Son in his heart. He was much 
affected. He seemed very grateful to be so re- 
membered by you, and his eyes filled with tears. 
He desires me to present his very affectionate 
regards to you, and to say, that, though he cannot 
pray for you, he hopes one day to be a Christian 
too ; and that he fully believes I am right in as- 
serting that the Lord Jesus was a Divine person. 
Oh, the very sound ! — for he had never before so 
fully avowed his sentiments to me. I was en- 
raptured with pleasure. He observed it; and, 
thanking me for it, said he was fully persuaded we 
should meet each other in the abodes of endless 
blessing ; and that he lovod Jesus, though he did 
not serve Him. 

My beloved father, I am dying to see him ! I 
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feel our separation very dreadfully. Oh ! if I 
could bat embrace him there in that lounge where 
we have so often sat together, looking down upon 
the waving flowers and the crystal skies. Thank 
you, dearest, thank you again and again, for your 
kind trouble in sending me so much information 
respecting him. Always tell me everything you 
can — the most trifling things, connected with his 
dear hand, have a surpassing pleasure for me; 
hut so you do tell me all. Oh, my precious, pre- 
cious parent ! how blest could I but embrace you, 
and rest my tired head upon your affectionate 
bosom. But hush my warring passions ! it is at 
the command of Jesus, who left the kingdom of 
his Father, and bore indignities from which thou 
wouldst shrink, and at last expired on the bitter 
cross that thou mightst live for ever, it is in His 
wisdom that thou art appointed to this sorrow. 
Oh ! try to endure it thankfully. .Rejoice in thy 
Saviour's love ! Oh ! Emily, is not this thought 
sweet ? It lifts my sinking soul ! It makes me 
happy ! 

Since I last wrote you, my health has remained 
much as it was at that time. "With so much to 
oppress my body I do not expect to feel well. 

I send a kiss to each of your dear sisters. Tell 
them that the fullest expression I can give of my 
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gratitude is by assuring them that I deeply love 
them, and that I always pray for them. Present 
my love to your dear papa, and say that his advice 
was made truly blessed to me; and that I do, 
indeed, realise the promises of Divine support in 
trial. God is always with me to be my strength 
and my shield. And tell him too that, as he re- 
marks, I also believe God is working out a great 
purpose in this trying appointment; and that, 
with him, I feel assured I shall, at last, be brought 
off more than conqueror, if I simply trust in Jesus. 
Ours, dearest Emily, is a hallowed struggle. Let 
us not cease to strengthen each other's hands in 
the Lord. And high above all principalities and 
powers sits our gracious Kedeemer, holding out, 
as our reward, the crown of glory which He has 
purchased for us. 

My watch lies upon the table before me, and, 
in eloquent silence, tells me that it is one o'clock 
at midnight. Nature needs repose. Then must 
I bid my dearest friend farewell ? A tear flows. 
I love you, Emily, and in converse with you I 
never tire. 

Adieu, then, my lovely friend. Continue to 
remember and love, and pray for your sister in 
Christ Jesus. 

T.tstt.a Ada. 
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TO MISS HEIOHWAY. 

Dec. 26th, 1848. 
If y dear Emily, 

It is with the richest delight that I ever 
sit down to answer your kind letters ; hut never, 
I think, did I experience so much of this feeling 
as I do in commencing a reply to the loving and 
expressive one now before me. 

But your kind expressions because I have to 
attend the worship in our synagogue, are owing 
to a mistake which I will hasten to correct. I 
certainly am always glad when the time for at- 
tending the synagogue service arrives. Indeed, 
dearest, I should like you to accompany me to a 
synagogue, should an opportunity ever present 
itself. I am always puzzled when I try to con- 
jecture why tho Christians so seldom join the 
Jews in their solemn act of worship. Nothing 
can be more interesting. And the ignorance of 
Christians, in this respect, must appear to me 
very strango. 

Yet, from what I have told you in previous 
letters, I am certain you will not understand me 
as meaning that nothing passes at the synagogue 
from which I dissent. I did not think it necessary 
to make any reference to that. And the Jews 
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who attend at the synagogue to which I go are 
greatly favoured; for, though the rabbi is emi- 
nently a learned Talmudist, he principally ad- 
dresses us from the Scriptures. 

In England we generally have a fixed person 
to read and expound the law ; but in places abroad 
strangers are often allowed to do this. Indeed, 
papa did so several times when we were travelling. 
This was also usual in all olden times ; and yon 
find it noticed in the life of our Redeemer. Just 
refer to St. Luke iv. 16 — 19 verses. I do not 
know whether our Lord's closing the book — or, 
in other words, coiling up the roll — at the words, 
" To proclaim the acceptable year of the Lord," 
has ever particularly struck you. To me it opens 
a subject for endless meditation ; and the more I 
think upon it the more do I feel my soul expand. 
When He had read the sentence just quoted, He 
closed the book, leaving the rest of the sentence, 
" and the day of vengeance of our God," unsaid. 
He had not then come to take vengeance on His 
enemies, neither has He yet. Then He had come 
only to offer and proclaim to all salvation. He 
still proclaims it — still it is " the acceptable year 
of the Lord." Retribution for sin is yet a strange 
work to Him. But the day is coming when, leav- 
ing out the first part, He will finish the sentence; 

h 2 
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and at the terrible thunders accompanying the 
awful word the affrighted heavens shall flee away* 
Then will Ho proclaim the "day of vengeance of 
our God;" and the "wrath of the Lamb" shall 
bo poured upon all that hate Him, and despise 
His mercy. 

But how magnificent is the language in which 
the prophet sings of the future glories of my be- 
lovod people. " Sing, daughter of Zion; shout, 
Israel ; be glad, and rejoice with all the heart, 
daughter of Jcrusalm. The Lord thy God in the 
midst of thee is mighty ; He will save, He will 
rejoico over thoe with joy ; He will rest in His 
love, He will joy over thee with singing. At 
that time will I bring you again, even in the time 
that I gather you, for I will make you a name and 
a praise among all people of the earth, when I 
turn back your captivity before your eyes, saith 
the Lord." Oh! I love to think of that time. 
And you, my love, like to think of it too ; you 
lovo to watch for the first glorious signs of its 
dawning. Come then, and let us pray to our pre- 
cious Father together — Father, hasten, if it please 
Thoe, hasten this glad day which Thou hast bid- 
den us hope for, as one that will unutterably 
redound to Thy glory. 

And now, dearest, I shall try to answer your 
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inquiry, "Have the Jews any conception of a 
Triune Jehovah ?" — or, to vary the question, "Do 
they believe in the Trinity in Unity?" The 
Jewish notions of God are very confused, in con- 
sequence of their having in so great a measure 
forsaken the only true light — His most holy 
Word. They worship Him a& Jehovah, One 
Lord — the Eternal — I am. Here are the first 
six articles of the Jewish Creed — their whole 
Creed contains thirteen. 

" 1. Let the living God be magnified and 
praised ; He exists, and there is no period to His 
existence. 

"2. He is unity, and there is no unity like 
unto His unity ; Ho is concealed ; yea, also, there 
. is no end to His unity. 

" 3. He hath no bodily likeness, nor is He cor- 
poreal ; His holiness is incomputable. 

" 4. He was the antecedent to everything 
which was created ; He is the first, and there is 
no beginning to His beginning. 

"5. Behold, He is the Lord of the universe, to 
all that is formed ; showing His magnificence and 
Tfia kingdom. 

" 6. The inspiration of His prophecy He gave 
unto His peculiar and glorified people." 

A strict Jew would call Christianity Polytheism 
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in reference to our belief in the Trinity. A 
liberal Jew would bo willing to excuse us from 
this charge*, because he would say our faith neces- 
sarily involves three persons in one God, else there 
could be no atonement. Our belief is an absolute 
consequence of our religion, and no idolatry can 
be charged upon' us. I do not suppose there are 
many Jews sufficiently candid to hold forth such 
a feeling as this — and certainly with the Eternal 
Truth ujk)d which our Christianity is based, we 
have no wish that they should, for our religion is 
a verity, and we cannot accept the excuse; yet 
I think it does much credit to those honourably- 
minded men who do so excuse us. 

Additional light may, perhaps, be thrown upon 
the subject before us, if for a moment we reflect 
upon the religious history of the Jews. The Jewish 
religion requires to be distinguished respectively 
as Ancient and Modern Judaism. Ancient Juda- 
ism consisted in an obedience to the ceremonial 
law which was given to Moses, and the various 
precepts distributed throughout the Sacred Books. 
This — sometimes much corrupted certainly — was 
the Jewish religion till the coming of Jesus. 
Modern Judaism has added to these traditions and 
doctrines of men, which the Jews liad begun to 
rooeivo before the destruction of the second temple. 
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These traditions, superstitions, and ceremonies 
were embodied in the Cabbalistic and Talnmdic 
writings ; and they have always been received as 
of Divine authority by the Jews down to the pre- 
sent moment. 

So that Ancient Judaism was Christianity in 
the bud. Its institutions were ordained by Jehovah 
Himself, and always had a typical reference to 
the coming Messiah. The Jew, as he stood by the 
altar upon which was stretched the still bleeding 
victim which he had just slain, had his forgiveness 
through his belief in the then future sacrifice of 
the Saviour whom God had promised. He was con- 
formed to the image of God, his heart was purged 
from iniquity, not by the ceremonial washings en- 
joined by the law, but by the power of the Holy 
Ghost given him by God, on account of the fore- 
ordained death and resurrection, and ascension of 
Jesus Christ. This religion then, was really Chris- 
tianity ; and the enjoyment of it gave the Jew peace 
and happiness, and certain expectation of eternal 
bliss. This religion ceased with the coming of 
Christ ; and I view the miraculous rending of the 
veil in the temple, at the moment when Jesus ex- 
pired, as God's visible sign that Ajicient Judaism — 
the old covenant — was abrogated, and the new 
and perfect covenant in Christ Jesus was estab- 
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lished in its stead. I never met with this opinion 
amongst Christians — yet, perhaps, it is theirs — 
at any rate, it is mine. And the destruction of 
the temple, a few years afterwards, completed in 
my apprehension the manifestation of God's sen- 
tence upon the old covenant. Jehovah took away 
the type, and established the thing typified. He 
took away the first that He might establish the 
second. He took away the sign that He might 
establish the thing signified. Sacrifice, and offer- 
ing, and burnt-offering, and offering for sin He 
would accept no more ; for all this had passed 
away through the offering of the body of Jesus 
once for all. Hence you will at once observe, 
the modern Jews having refused to be included 
in God's new and perfect covenant, are left to 
their own miserable devices; and the result is 
they are involved in confusion and darkness. And 
you will also notice, that when, as Christians, we 
encounter the prejudices of Modern Judaism, we 
do not simply contend against a rejection of Christ 
and His Gospel, but against a mass of debasing 
superstitions, all of which they receive as of 
Divine authority. 

I send you with this a prayer, which is a part 
of the afternoon service for the next sabbath 
(Jewish). I think it a very beautiful one; and I 
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am persuaded so will yon. It shows how deeply, 
how passionately my dear people yearn for the 
salvation and glory which God has promised. 
Oh that their eyes were opened to discern the 
streams of life which are flowing all around 
them. But, poor Israel! how great is thy dark- 
ness ; may the Holy Spirit arise and dissolve it 
entirely away. 

I do not translate the prayer, because it will 

facilitate Mr. -'s* study of the Hebrew, if 

you can prevail upon him to perform that task 
for you. And I beg, dearest, that when he has 
written it in English, he will send it to me ; I 
should li'ie to read his translation. As the whole 
prayer seems to me so very striking, I have, as 
you perceive, prefixed to it the motto ^^ttf* 
JfDttf ; which words are the initial to the com- 
mandment contained in Deut. vi. 4 — 9, that 
every Israelite recites when at the point of death 
as his confession of faith ; and which our Lord 
also recited as the "first commandment of all," 
St. Mark xii. 28—30. To the whole of the 
petitions I subscribe a warm Amen. 

To your request, so kindly proffered, that I 
will give you permission to inform my dear father 

♦ That is, her brother. 
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of my situation here, I cannot say "yes." Papa 
promised he would receive no communication 
about me except through my uncle, and I feel 
that whatever I have to endure I must obey him. 
This will surely be most pleasing to my Heavenly 
Father, while it must also be so to papa; and 
especially, too, if he has no knowledge that I 
suffer as I do — which is my belief. I have no 
doubt that he knows I occupy separate apart- 
ments, and eat at my own solitary table; because 
he would expect that this — as it is a law — must 
be so; but I cannot allow myself to think he is 
aware of the indignities I am submitted to — 
indeed I am sure he is not. Uncle knows so 
well his liberal and kind disposition, that he 
would at once be certain that such means of 
trying mo are what papa would be indignant 
with. Dear papa! I know his loving heart; it 
suffers much about me. And when he proves 
that all my happiness consists in being a Christian 
he will not be able, even if he should wish to, to 
withhold anything which would increase it. Oh! 
how I pray for him; and I have a blessed hope — 
nay a sweet confidence — that he will one day 
become an heir of glory through faith in the 
Lord Jesus. I have so much assurance in his 
candid, single-hearted disposition. 
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I highly value that tender concern which you 
display on account of my health. If you did not 
question me so particularly, I would say less to 
you about it. With what I daily have to bear, 
my dearest Emily, you will not expect me to tell 
you that I feel well. Much of my indisposition 
is, I think, induced by want of regular and suffi- 
cient exercise in the open air. It is to this I am 
inclined to trace my lassitude and frequent head- 
ache. For, as I am not allowed to go out ex- 
cept in company of my uncle and aunt, though 
I am sure I have no wish to introduce Christian 
themes of conversation with any of the younger 
members of the family, I cannot go so often, 
because they are not always inclined that I shall 
if they are not alone. And then they are so 
cruelly distant to me, so marked in their dis- 
respect, and so careless of exhibiting it every- 
where, that I would choose rather to remain at 
home. And this I often do. 

But why are you anxious, dearest? Have we 
not both entirely surrendered ourselves to our good 
and living Father? A consciousness of this should 
produce a holy carelessness of the manner of our 
disposal. Let us realise such a feeling. 

And now I express my hope and belief that in 
Christ Jesus, God will enable us to be all that we 
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can ask or desire; so that every day we may rifle 
to newness of life, and be constantly preparing for 
our eternal home. To this God of love I com- 
mend you. 

Farewell ! Let me still have a place in your 
affection, and in your petitions to the Throno of 
Grace. 

Believe me your very affectionate, 

Leila Ada. 



Believing, as I do, that the prayer to which 
Leila refers would be welcome to many readers, I 
proceed to lay it before them. I have by my side 
the very translation which was sent to her in 
accordance with her desire. It was but a poor 
one; and is crossed all over with the copious addi- 
tions and corrections made by her own pen. 

" "We have sinned against Thee, our Bock ! 
forgive us, our Creator ! 

" Oh remember unto us the covenant with our 
ancestors — as Thou hast promised—' And 1 will 
remember my covenant with Jacob, and also my 
covenant with Abraham will I remember, and 
the land will I also remember .' Oh, remember 
unto us the covenant with the patriarchs, as Thou 
hast promised — ' I will for their sakes remember 
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the covenant with their ancestors, when I brought 
them forth out of the land of Egypt, in the 
eight of the nations, that I might be their God ; 
I am the Eternal V Act by us according as Thou 
hast assured us ; and yet for all that, when they 
be in the land of their enemies, ' I will not reject 
them, neither will I abhor them, to destroy them 
utterly, and to break the covenant I have made 
with them, for I am the Eternal — their God/ Have 
mercy upon us, and destroy us not; as it is 
written — 'Eor the Lord thy God is a merciful 
God, He will not fail thee, nor will He destroy 
thee; neither will He forget the covenant with 
thine ancestors, which He sware unto them.' Oh 
circumcise our hearts to love and revere Thy 
name, as it is written, ' The Eternal, thy God, 
will circumcise thine heart, and the hearts of thy 
seed, that thou mayest love the Eternal, thy God, 
with all thine heart and with all thy soul, that 
thou mayest be preserved.' Oh, have compassion 
on us, and restore our captivity ; as it is written, 
' The Eternal, thy God, will bring thee back out 
of captivity, and gather thee from all the nations 
whither the Eternal, thy God, hath scattered 
thee.' Oh, gather our dispersed ; as it is written, 
' If any of thine be driven out into the re- 
motest climes under the heaven, from thence will 
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the Eternal, thy God, gather thee, and from thence 
will He fetch thee.' Oh, when we seek Thee be 
Thou found of us ; as it is written, ' But if from 
thence thou shalt seek the Eternal, thy God, then 
shalt thou find Him, if thou seek Him with all 
thy heart and with all thy soul.' Oh blot out 
our transgressions for Thine own sake, as Thou 
hast promised, — ' I, even I, am He that blotteth 
out thy transgressions for mine own sake, and thy 
sins I will not remember. f Oh cause our trans- 
gressions to vanish as a cloud and as a vapour, as 
Thou hast promised — 'I have made thy trans- 
gressions vanish away like a oloud, and like a 
vapour; return unto me for I have redeemed 
thee.' Oh cause our sins to become white as 
snow and as wool ; as it is written — ' Come, now, 
and let us reason together, saith the Eternal; 
though thy sins be as scarlet they shall be as 
white as snow, though they be as red as crimson 
they shall become as wool.' Oh sprinkle clean 
water upon us and cleanse us ; as it is written — 
' Then will I sprinkle clean water upon you, and 
ye shall be cleansed : from all your uncleanness 
and from all your filthiness will I cleanse you.' 
Oh pardon our sins this day and make us clean ; 
as it is written — ' For on this day an atonement 
is made for you to cleanse you, that ye may be 
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clean from all your sins before the Eternal.' Oh 
bring us unto Thy holy mountain, and cause us 
to rejoice in Thy house of prayer ; as it is written 
— * And I will bring them into my holy mountain, 
and I will make them rejoice in my house of 
prayer; their burnt-offerings and their sacrifices 
shall be accepted on mine altar, for my house 
shall be called the house of prayer for all people.' 
Hear our voice, Eternal, our God. Spare and 
compassionate us, and accept our prayers with 
favour and mercy. Bring us back, Eternal, 
unto Thee, and we will return ; renew our days 
as of old. Give ear unto our words, Eternal ! 
consider our meditations. May the words of our 
mouth and the meditations of our heart be ac- 
cepted in thy presence, oh Eternal, who art our 
rock and our redeemer. Oh cast us not out from 
thy presence, nor take tlry Holy Spirit from us. 
Oh cast us not off in our old age ; forsake us not 
when our strength faileth. Eorsake us not, 
Eternal, our God, and be not far from us. Oh 
perform a wonder for our good, that our enemies 
seeing it may be ashamed, when Thou, Eternal, 
dost help us and comfort us. Oh hear our prayers, 
Eternal, our God; for unto Thee alone, 
Eternal, we attend ; answer us according as Thou 
hast promised to us, Lord our God." 

k 2 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

LEILA'S DIARY AND CORRESPONDENCE AT HER UNCLE'S 
CONTINUED. 

It must have been at about this time that the 
following scene occurred at the house of a Jew 
whom Leila visited, in company with her uncle, 
and out of which scene the correspondence which 
succeeds arose. I have heard her speak of this 
occasion with much particularity, and from me- 
mory I shall give a short description of it, and 
then proceed with Leila's own writings. 

The door was opened, she said, and we 
found ourselves in a large apartment, comfortably 
furnished, though nothing costly about it. Around 
the room 'there were several divans, on which 
men and women were sitting. A first impression 
which I distinctly noticed was the beauty of most 
of the women — so heightened as it was by the 
dim lamplight — giving them a somewhat lofty 
appearance. They were chiefly the daughters of 
the venerable man who kept the house. Their 
costume approached that of the East in various 
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degrees, from partial to full Eastern style. The 
affectionate feeling with which they welcomed 
me, produced an involuntary rush of delight — 
more so because entirely unexpected. The re- 
verend man, of whom I have before spoken, his 
hair a snowy white, and his beard like glittering 
silver with age, took my hand in his, and pro- 
nounced over me the blessing. The silence and 
solemnity of the scene affected me to tears. 

They knew that I had become a Christian, 
and still retaining his hold upon my hand, this 
venerable person said, "We would speak with 
thee ; we would do thee good. Sit down by me, 
my daughter. Alas ! we have not the privileges 
which were our ancestors ; we have no prophets ; 
the voice of God is silent ; but we have still the 
Holy Law, and the oral law, which is a safeguard 
around the other. We have these still to show us 
the way to Zion, and to cheer us by hopes of an 
abundant restoration of our captivity. Is it not 
so, my daughter ?" 

" I devoutly believe the Divine origin of the 
law — the written law — given to Moses. But I 
can give no credit to the Talmud. It is impos- 
sible." 

" The Lord deliver thee, my child !" 

"Thank you, sir, that you pray for me so kindly/' 
said Leila tearfully. 
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"Alas! my daughter!" and clasping his thin 
bony hands, he turned upon her a look of unutter- 
able sorrow and compassion, while large tear-drops 
trickled down his white locks and along his snowy 
beard. Leila, bending over, kissed him, and weep- 
ing too, wiped away his tears with her handker- 
chief. 

" I do thank you, dear sir, from the very depths 
of my heart, for this kind concern you have for me. 
But you cannot think how happy ). am — else you 
would not like me to doubt Jesus, He is so good— 
I cannot help loving Him with all my heart." 

The old man continued to slowly move himself 
to and fro, whilst at inter rals he ejaculated " Alas ! 
my child ! Alas ! alas ! my daughter ! " 

"Messiah Ben-David, my venerable father- 
Messiah Ben-David, the hope and Saviour of our 
beloved Israel, has come. I am quite sure of this, 
for I feel it. Pray that God would reveal Him 
unto you. And when He does — and be assured 
He will — you will never doubt him again : and 
you will find a sweet holy rest, such as now you 
never feel. You will be able to think of death, 
not only without alarm, but as a joyful thing, be- 
cause of the certain glory beyond it." 

"Bless thee! my daughter — because of thy 
good wishes I bless thee — yea, for they are good. 
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But thou, a sweet and simple child of our unhappy 
people — thou who art one of the hopes we have 
that future glories wait upon us — cast not away 
the privilege of being one of the holy race; it 
troubles us to see thee. Thou art cruelly deceived. 
Oh, that cursed Nazarene ! " and he stamped his 
foot and his voice shook with vehemence. " Let all 
the curses that " 

" Pray do not say it, my dear father! " said Leila; 
" you will not, because it hurts me. But worse 
than everything, it is dreadful to sin against God ; 
and, indeed, what you were about to say is." 

" Alas ! I am not what I once was, my daughter ! 
Then I could talk to thee, now I can only pray. 
Thou sayest we have sinned : yea, it is so ; thou 
hast said truly — we have sinned. Come now, let 
us make supplication to the Eternal." 

And the venerable Jew softly turned upon his 
knees, and spreading forth his hands, his daughter 
took up one to support it, Leila held the other, 
while here cited in the sacred language and in a 
low mournful voice, a part of their most solemn 
prayer, used at the feast of the dedication of the 
Temple, and by the Jews in Jerusalem, who go 
up to pray through the chinks of the wall which 
formed part of its outer enclosure. 

" If they sin against Thee (for there is no man 
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which sinneth not), and Thou be angry with them, 
and deliver them over before their enemies, and 
they carry them away captives into a land far off 
or near ; yet, if they bethink themselves in the 
land whither they are carried captives, and turn 
and pray unto Thee in the land of their captivity, 
saying, we have sinned, we have done amiss, and 
have done wickedly. If they returned to Thee 
with all their heart, and with all their soul, in the 
land of their captivity, whither they have carried 
them captives, and pray toward their land which 
Thou gavest unto their fathers, and toward the 
city which Thou hast chosen, and toward the house 
which I have built for Thy name, then hear Thou 
from heaven, Thy dwelling-place, their prayer and 
their supplications, and maintain their cause, and 
forgive Thy people which have sinned against Thee. 
Now, my God, let, I beseech Thee, Thine eyes be 
open, and let Thine ears be attent unto the prayer 
that is made in this place. Now, therefore, arise, 
Lord God, unto Thy resting-place, Thou, and the 
ark of Thy strength. Let Thy priests, Lord God, 
be clothed with salvation, and let Thy saints re- 
joice in goodness. Lord God, turn not away 
the face of Thine anointed, remember the mercies 
of David Thy servant." 
And the rest of those who were present repeated 
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in fervent tones, " Let Thy saints rejoice in good- 
ness. Lord God, turn not away the face of 
Thine anointed. Remember the mercies of David, 
Thy servant!" 

" Alas ! I would, but I can do nothing ! I can 
do nothing !" resumed the venerable Jew. " But 
this is a cruel stroke, that thou, my child — an 
Esther, an Esther, I say, amongst us — should bow 
thy knee to follow Baal. Oh ! the glory of our 
holy land ! unhappy child ! and unhappy Israel !" 

" Thou wilt be put out from amongst us, with- 
out part or lot in the salvation of the holy land," 
said an ecclesiastical officer present. " God hath 
cursed the Nazarenc idolatry ; and man, in cursing 
it too, but says — Amen." 

" I know I shall be severed from you," said Leila, 
" for which I am very sorry, for I love you, and 
rejoice in being an Israelite." 

"Ay, one of the holy seed," remarked the aged 
father. 

" Messiah has not come," said the other. " He is 
in paradise, and will not come because of our sins. 
He will come when we are purified." 

" Sir, I wish you would believe He has come. 
It is true, and capable of the most mighty proof — 
apart, I mean, from that which the Holy Spirit 
always gives to the Christian believer." 
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" I tell you He has not come. He is in the 
land of Judea somewhere, and will not make his 
appearance until we have repented of our sins : 
and then when we have fully done that, He will 
come to gather us to our inheritance and to be 
our King." 

"Well, sir, I must not contend with you — I 
wish not to add to your sorrow." 

"Messiah may have come to earth — we may 
suppose so — but He keeps Himself secret because 
it is not yet time that He should be revealed. 
We are not yet fit to receive Him," 

"Oh! but you will never bo more fitted then. 
Now do not, sir, be displeased with me for ap- 
pealing to your candour. Are the Jews any 
better now than they have been at any other 
period of the last two thousand years ? On the 
contrary, do not our rabbins lament that gradual 
dying of religious feeling amongst them, which is 
manifest on every hand? Has not expectation 
long deferred so sickened their heart that their 
piety seems almost paralysed?" 

"That is what I say. Those things keep 
Messiah Ben-David away." 

"Why then, if yet this defection increases, 
His coming is yearly getting more hopeless." 

"Ah! poor Israel, how thou art smitten on 
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every hand, with none to comfort thee. Even 
thine own children may stand up amidst thee, and 
utter things which by the Holy Law is punish- 
able with death. I will write ; I may not speak 
with you." 

" My daughter," said the patriarch, taking her 
hand, "do not slay us with sorrow. Let thy 
pride be the glory of the holy law." 

" That law is my pride, honoured sir," replied 
Leila ; " perfected in the new covenant of love in 
Christ Jesus." 

"Alas! he can do nothing! nothing! The 
holy law as taught by our rabbins is the only 
way of salvation." 

"I feel very sorry to witness the unfeigned 
grief I cause you, and I do indeed thank you for 
this kind interest in my welfare. But I am so 
convinced of the truth of my religion, that I 
should be quite glad if you would only let me 
have the sweet enjoyment of sitting quietly at 
your side ; I should feel it so great a pleasure — 
while it pains me to deny you." 

The writing which was promised above, is given 
me with the rest of the manuscripts relating to 
Leila. It is a very mystified, illogical pro- 
duction — as all the Jewish reasoning on such 
subjects is — and is written in Hebrew ; in which 
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language Leila, of course, replied. I am the more 
willing to withhold the original, as Leila's answer 
is perhaps sufficiently explanatory. 

TO MB. l . 

December 27th, 1848. 
My dear Sir, 

Your letter to me I received only last 
evening ; and on reading its contents I was alto- 
gether interested and grateful for that kind feeling 
which led you to so much labour on my behalf. 
You may expect me to feel great backwardness 
in dictating my reply to you; being an entire 
stranger to me until my uncle introduced us to 
each other lately, and on account of my sex and 
youthful years; and also because, after thinking 
over what you have said, there seems so much 
which, to me, presents an appearance of incorrect 
inference. But yet you will expect some sort of 
opinion from me upon what you have said; and 
this I will proceed to give. 

Very kind and gentle is the way in which you 
introduce the subject of your writing; and it 
pleasingly surprised me, since I could not have 
looked for such generous allowance as you have 
made me. And then you compare me to a mariner 
who "has a ship composed of just thirteen parts.* 

* In allusion to the thirteen articles composing the 
Jewish creed. 
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This ship is perfect, and a beautiful and swift 
sailer. But not satisfied, he adds to her another 
part, which spoils her completely." This is a very 
liberal mode of construing, when I recollect how 
severe, and rightly too, are the Jewish feelings 
towards one in my condition. Yet, sir, supposing 
I were still a Jew, and knew what I now know 
about Jesus of Nazareth, as related in the New 
Testament, and confirmed by local and historical 
testimony, I think I could never view the thirteen 
articles of Jewish faith as embodying a complete 
way of salvation. The seventh article must bo 
untrue. * Even apart from the belief I have in 
the divine nature of Jesus of Nazareth, I must 
think him a for greater prophet than was Moses. 
His miracles — the truth of which the Sanhedrim 
did not deny, and profane history also confirms 
them — were much greater than any which Moses 
performed. So of his prophecies. I notice that 
one in which He exactly prophesied of the 
destruction of Jerusalem ; what signs should pre- 
cede it; what course His disciples should take, 
when they saw those signs, that they might be 



* " Yet, never hath there arisen in Israel a prophet 
like unto Moses, who beheld the similitude of His 
glory." 
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saved ; how complete the destruction and disper- 
sion of our people would be ; that they should be 
heralded by " earthquakes in divers places, and 
famines, and pestilences ; and fearful sights and 
great signs from heaven.' 1 I need make no re- 
ference to the signal way in which everything 
was fulfilled; for the fearful scenes connected 
with that destruction are known to every member 
of our afflicted race. 

And then I believe, not only that Jesus had 
beheld " the similitude of the Almighty's glory," 
but that He was the " brightness of His Father's 
glory," and the " express image of His person." 
I believe that ho was God ; and I feel that the 
proofs that He was arc numberless, unmistakable, 
and positive. 

The meaning which our people attach to the 
ninth article* is unscriptural. It is intended to 
express a belief that God will never change the 
way of administering His law, but that the law 
of Moses shall ever continue in force, and that at 
"the end of days," the Messiah will come to 
offer sacrifices, and redeem the people. Yet so 
many passages in the Jewish Scriptures expressly 
promise a new covenant, and others promise that 

* " The Almighty will never change nor alter His law, 
for evermore there is none but His." 
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it shall be made in the Messiah. I select a pas- 
sage which promises a new covenant: — "This 
shall be the covenant I will make with the House 
of Israel after those days saith the Lord, I will 
put my law in their inward parts, and write it in 
their hearts, and will be their God, and they shall 
be my people. ,, 

Bat more solemn still is the truth, that not 
one of the thirteen articles expresses any means 
by which a sinner maybe reconciled to God — that 
Infinite Being, who is essential holiness, and who 
has declared His hatred of sin, and that it cannot 
exist in His presence.* 



* Here are the thirteen articles. 

" 1. Let the living God be magnified and praised, He 
exists, and there is no period of His existence. 

" 2. He is unity, and there is no unity like unto His 
unity ; He is concealed, yea, also, there is no end to His 
unity. 

" 3. He hath no bodily likeness, nor is He corporeal ; 
His holiness is incomputable. 

" 4. He was the antecedent to everything which was 
created ; He is the first, and there is no beginning to His 
beginning. 

" 5. Behold He is the Lord of the universe to all that 
is formed ; showing His magnificence and His kingdom. 

"6. The inspiration of His prophecy He gave unto 
His peculiar and glorified people. 

"7. Yet never hath there arisen in Israel a prophet 

o 2 
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This question I asked you when I last saw you, 
sir, and in this letter you make a reply to it. But 
will you bear with me for saying that it will not 
bear testing either by reason or the prophets. The 
most solemn inquiry which can propound itself to 
a human being is, " How shall man be just with 
his Maker ? " The Scriptures do not answer this 
in any way which can be mistaken. They declare 
that man has no righteousness whatever. " There 
is none that doeth good, no, not one." 

In my answer you refer me to the oral law, and 
you kindly explain to me what it means. I feel I 
am bound to tell you what I think of it. 

like unto Moses, who beheld the similitude of His 
glory. 

"8. A law of truth hath the Almighty given to His 
people by the hand of our prophet, the faithful of His 
house. 

u 9. The Almighty will never change nor alter His 
law, for evermore there is none but His. 

"10. He observeth and knoweth all our secrets; He 
beholdeth the end of everything before it is begun. 

"11. He rewardeth every saint according to his work; 
He yieldeth to the wicked evil according to his wicked- 
ness. 

" 12. He will send at the end of days an anointed, to 
redeem those who hope at that end for His salvation. 

" 10. The Almighty will quicken the dead with the 
multitude of His mercy. 

" Blessed be His name and His praise for ever and 
ever.'' 
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" If his merits exceed his sins, he is righteous. 
If his sins exceed his merits, he is wicked.' ' And 
you tell mo that it is in this spirit that the world 
is upheld hy the righteous which it contains, and 
is not given up to destruction, as it is said, " The 
righteous is the foundation of the world." 

As God is our Creator, so all our powers are His, 
therefore they are all to be used to His glory; and 
we only fulfil our proper obedience when we never 
do anything that is offensive to Him. And then, 
again, to speak of a good act balancing a bad 
act is a theory so idle and visionary, that the 
wonder is how any one can be brought to repose 
upon it all. If, my dear sir, I owed you a hundred 
pounds, would you feel that because I had done 
well in respect to one half of my debt, that is, I 
paid you fifty pounds, I was entitled to be forgiven 
the other half? Such reasoning would be laughed 
at amongst mortals in respect to earthly things ; 
and yet a Jew is willing to venture upon it, the 
eternal interest of a thing of more value than all 
the stars which fill the great illimitable skies — his 
soul. 

It was just this kind of obedience that Moses 
taught, " Cursed be he that confirmeth not all the 
words of this law to do them." 0, my dear sir ! 
these thoughts make me feel very serious as I write 
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to-day. I think upon my beloved Israel who can- 
not fulfil the law, and yet are reposing on the 
commandments and traditions of men, for they 
will not see its fulfilment in the one perfect 
sacrifice of the Lord Jesus Christ. And then the 
Scriptures declare most positively that man cannot 
perform good. "The Lord looked down from 
heaven upon the children of men, to see if there 
were any that did understand and seek God : they 
are all gone aside, they are altogether become 
filthy; there is none that doeth good, no, not 
one."* So then there can be no such thing as 
human merits, because God says it; and I know 
you believe Him. 

And not at all less visionary is the supposition 
that almsgiving and prayer for a departed relative 
avail for him after death, and rescue his soul from 
perdition. This error which has crept in amongst 
the Jewish beliefs is a very dreadful one — besides 
how terrible must be the thought to a Jew who is 
dying, that he is going to hell, there to stay for 
eleven months, while his son gives alms, reads the 
lessons, and says the Kaddish, for the repose of 
his soul ? It is more than enough to prevent all 
calmness and composure in that solemn hour. But 

* Psalm xiv. 2, J). 
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God tells us in the Psalms that such an escape 
cannot be — " None can by any means redeem his 
brother, nor give to God a ransom for him."* 

As to those things you tell me about sin, and 
its origin, and its nature, as they are entirely at 
variance with God's written word, I can pay no 
attention to them. I do not know much about 
the Cabbala, but are they not taken from that 
work ? I thought they seemed the same, and of 
that work I have but one opinion — which is, that 
it is alarmingly sinful. And in reference, sir, to 
your explication of what the rabbins say, that Eve 
was herself the forbidden fruit, &c, I do think 
it very indelicate to write so to one of my age and 
sex, and that you ought to have said nothing of 
the kind. Besides, the Scriptural account of the 
Fall quite diners from that supposed by the rabbis. 

I cannot believe that the Messiah is in paradise, 
waiting for the time when He shall be revealed 
for the salvation of His people. I do not know 
what this paradise is that you refer to ; however, 
it is my deep and solemn conviction that Messiah 
has come in the person of Jesus of Nazareth. I 
see it proved by facts; I feel in my own soul that 
it is so. Through Him I feel I am cleansed from 

* Psalm lix. 7. 
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my sins — that my heart is being restored to the 
divine image — that I am quite happy, because 
I know very sorely that He and His father loves 
me, and will reward me in a little while with 
endless joys. And oh ! how joyful I should he 
to see my beloved Israel with the veil taken from 
their heart, so that in Him they could recognise 
their Saviour too. 

•• Then, Jadah. thou shalt mourn no more." 

I am not very well, dear sir, or I would say 
more to you. Do believe in Jesus. Be not angry 
with my importunity, for I feel a great deal about 
my people. I am a Christian, but I am yet a 
Jew, and shall always claim my distinction as an 
Israelite. 

With many thanks for your kindness, believe 
me to be, dear sir, 

Yours, in Jesus, 

Leila. Ada. 



TO A RABBI. 

December 81st. 



Sir, 

My uncle has just informed me, that after 
the service at the going out of the Sabbath, it is 
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your intention, with several other gentlemen, to 
come here to converse with me. My heart is 
quite fixed in my religion — I have no fear about 
that ; but I have had to bear so much trial, and 
so many remarks lately, that my health and 
spirits are very sensibly affected. Might I there- 
fore ask that only one — that one, perhaps, your- 
self — would meet me ? I do not feel equal to the 
task of seeing more. 

I am, sir, your servant for my Saviour's sake, 

Leila Ada. 



to MISS H. 

January 4th, 1849. 
My dearest Friend, 

I really must write you a few words be- 
fore I sleep. This has been a heavy day. I 
scarcely know why I should be so oppressed. I 
do nothing but weep as I go from room to room, 
reciting some melancholy poem, or sit to play 
some melancholy air. Oh, Emily, how I want 
to see you. Here it seems I have no friend to 
whom I can speak my inmost thoughts. My 
heart to-night seems to have forgotten all feeling 
but weariness, and an occasional pining for relief. 
A painful stupor weighs down my eyes, and 
deadens every pulse. Oh, that I should be so cast 
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down ! " I will say unto God, my Rock, why 
hast Thou forgotten me ? Why dost Thou cast 
me off?" But this must he very wrong. My 
Eedcemer has not forsaken me. It is all my 
wicked heart, which is inclined to think Thy 
dealings with me hard. I have allowed myself 
to envy those who worship Thee in peace and 
tranquillity ; I have wished to be like those whose 
happy privilege it is to lean upon the bosoms 
which they love. But shall I repine to suffer for 
the sake of Jesus — He who died to purchase for 
me a life of endless joy and love. How sweet 
to me the thought — 

" The toils of this short life will soon be o'er." 

Farewell, my dearest friend. I know you will 
forgive me for writing my sadness to you; be- 
cause it relieves my dejected heart. I saw seve- 
ral elders this morning. To-morrow they come 
again. Insults are becoming common ; I must not 
be affrighted when I recollect what my Lord and 
Master suffered. 

Pray— do pray for your sorrowing 

Leila. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

t LEILA'S DIABY AND CORRESPONDENCE AT HER UNCLE'S 
CONCLUDED. 

TO HER COUSIN ISAAC, NOTICED TN THE MEMOIR. 

January 5th, 1849. 
My dear Isaac, 

As surprise and want of time oblige me to 
write you very hurriedly, you will excuse both 
bluntness and mistakes, should I commit both. 
Two gentlemen, whom I have never seen, are ex- 
pected here at four o'clock to-day. They express 
great concern on my account, and desire to con- 
verse with me alone. My aunt requests, in the 
nature of a command, that I consent. I am not 
well ; I feel I cannot see them alone. At the same 
time I would not have either my aunt or uncle 
suppose that I have begun to fear having my 
religion examined. Most earnestly I have always 
tried to prevent their imagining such a thing, by 
always submitting myself to answer any ques- 
tions. To the many favours which I have re- 

p 
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ceived from you, my dear Isaac, allow me to add 
another — Will you try to be present with me ? I 
know, if you can, I have only to request it from 
you and I obtain it. 

Believe me, most affectionately yours, 

Leila Ada. 



to MISS If. 

January Oth, 1840. 
My dearest Friend, 

The past day has been one of unspeakable 
happiness. I have enjoyed sweet communion 
with my Saviour, and have been willing to bless 
Him for all the sorrows I have endured, and for 
the providential care He has exercised over me to 
the present period in my being. Oh! what abun- 
dant mercy, my love, has He displayed towards 
me. It often quite overpowers me. "Why am I 
not now involved in the gross night of Judaism ? 
Why does not every day find mo expecting peace 
from repeating the absurd traditions of men? 
Why am I now walking in the full unclouded 
light of God's countenance, as revealed to me 
through obedience to the Gospel? To Divine 
Mercy alone am I indebted for the entire altera- 
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tion of my hopes and aims ; and in the exercise 
of that same mercy I have been tried. 

I recollect that a few years ago, when papa and 
I visited the midland counties, he kindly took me 
to see, among other places, a btdton manufactory. 
I took notice that in stamping the buttons, the 
workmen were required to give to some much 
harder blows than to others before the image of 
the stamp was perfectly impressed upon them. 
In this way it is with my self-willed heart. I 
greatly lacked humility, and my Father saw it 
would require much discipline to fully impress 
His image on my soul ; and in tender mercy He 
gives it : and I know He loves me too deeply to 
do more than is necessary, for He has Himself 
assured me that " He doth not willingly afflict." 
Mercy and to exercise loving kindness are His 
delights. He uses chastening in order that " the 
trial of our faith, being much more precious than 
that of gold that perisheth, may abound to the 
honour and glory of our Lord Jesus Christ." 

When the closet witnesses your intercessions at 
the mercy- seat, forget not my beloved friend, to 
pray for Israel. With them, too, breathe one for 
your sister. 

Leila. 
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DIARY. 

December 4th, 1848. — That the world cannot 
give mo peace, I am taught by the painful ex- 
perience of every day. This matchless pearl I 
can only find by seeking it elsewhere — even of my 
Father who is in heaven. 

And the consciousness that in Him I shall 
havo peace should ever be a source of comfort. 
Nothing of all those sufferings I pass through can 
occur unless He allows it. I must be careful not 
to terrify myself with alarms for the future ; I 
must not live in constant fear of danger or in- 
creased sorrow ; my heart must rest in the belief 
that, happen what may, all comes from the Lord. 
Happiness and pain, wealth and poverty, friends 
and separation from them, are alike ordained by 
Him : and I may rest quite certain that He will 
never try me beyond what I am able to bear. 
Then shall I look to the dark future, not 
merely without trembling, but with lively hope. 
Strengthen, comfort Thy servant, Lord God of 
Israel ! that while I live, this faith may be found 
in me. 

REFLECTIONS. 

December 19 th, — As I know that the sacrament 
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of the Lord's supper is this day to be administered 
at the place of Christian worship which I have 
sometimes been able to attend, I have devoted this 
solemn hour to reading, from the thirteenth to the 
nineteenth chapter of St. John inclusive. And 
though I have been prevented from outwardly 
receiving the precious memorials of my Saviour's 
death, yet I have been enabled to draw near and 
receive Him into my heart by faith ; and to make 
a fresh and, if possible, a more full surrender of 
myself to God than ever I did. 

0, my Jesus, can I meditate upon Thy life and 
death and sufferings for such a guilty creature as 
myself, and yet refuse to love Thee with all my 
heart ? It cannot be. All my heart is a poor 
return indeed! for such amazing goodness as Thou 
hast displayed. But I feel glad that I desire to 
make no reserve. I give Thee all I am. ! take 
me, and fashion me after Thy lovely image. 

A retrospect of my past life, a review of the 
ways in which Providence has led me, causes my 
heart to overflow with gratitude. 0, how thank- 
ful I feel to God that ever my heart was led to 
open the New Testament, that I was not left to 
regard it with that fear and abhorrence with 
which most of my brethren think upon it. My 
first motives for reading it were little better than 

p 2 



162 8ELECT EXTRACTS FROM 

an idle curiosity. But, blessed be God! who 
opened my eyes to see the Divinity stamped on 
every page. Surely it was nothing less than a 
large interposition of Divine Power — for which I 
daily feel I am not half thankful enough — thai 
enabled me so readily and clearly to perceive the 
exact accordance of the life and death of Jesus, 
with the prophecies which relate to the Messiah 
in the Old Testament. I would think on this 
particularly, because I had been taught to attach 
such different meanings to them ; and yet this did 
not seem to greatly darken my mind, with respect 
to the reception of truth. The New Testament 
was by mo almost constantly. 0! the blessed 
Book ! How more and more eagerly I devoured 
it ! In it I saw described what my soul had so 
long sought for in vain; a way op salvation — 

A WAT OP HOLINESS A WAT TO HEAVEJT. Yet I 

tremble to think that even then I fought hard 
against God, and I really believe I often tried 
with all my might to smother my convictions; 
and certainly I did often declare to myself that it 
was after all a fabrication; that I surely must be 
deceiving myself; else why was it that the wise 
and pious men amongst us, who knew so much 
better than I, why did they with one accord 
reject it? for they had studied the life of Jesus. 
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Oh, my precious Redeemer ! who didst not sur- 
render me up to the hardness of my sinful heart. 
Thou knowest I do indeed praise thee for it. The 
result of my perversity was, that God, in a mea- 
sure, withdrew the Holy Spirit from me ; and to 
a great extent left me to follow the guidance of 
unaided reason. Then the agony of soul I often 
suffered was terrible ; it terrifies me to think of 
it. I dreaded to open the Bible. Every denun- 
ciation of God's law seemed pointed at me. His 
threatenings appeared transformed into the light- 
nings of His wrath; and to wait only for His 
bidding to consume me for ever. It was indeed 
a very dreadful, dark season ; and those feelings 
thrill through me again, now as I write. I could 
not believe there were three persons in one God : 
I felt unable to understand such a thing. I per- 
suaded myself that Jehovah, one Lord, was, as I 
had before believed, all : that He had no person- 
alities, except Himself. I knew not what to do : 
distress was on every hand. I thought I would 
pray, that if Jesus were the Messiah, God 
would help me to recognise it. But I could 
hardly utter a sentence, for it seemed to pass 
through my heart, " What are you daring God to 
do? You wish Him to give his unsearchable 
glory to a man ; a man who was put to death for 
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makiiig himself equal to Him." No way of 
escape seemed open to me then; and it often 
made me weep abundantly, and I wondered why 
I could ever have thought of destroying myself 
by reading the "Christians' wicked book," as I 
supposed it must be ; and when I thought in this 
way, I could only upbraid myself by feeling I 
deserved all I was suffering, for I had been 
warned by the rabbins never to come even 
within the outermost circle of the Christian doc- 
trine, or I should be whirled down and lost for 
ever. My agitation and profound distress pre- 
pared the way for my illness at Jerusalem. I 
first felt a painful degree of nervous excitement, 
which sometimes, especially towards the close of 
the day, made me very depressed ; and often after 
lying down, a disagreeable sense, as of suffocation. 
At last I became seriously ill. Papa, not know- 
ing the first cause, imputed it solely to the cli- 
mate — which undoubtedly had much to do with 
it — and he resolved that when I recovered we 
should return. It was during this illness that I 
again received sensible comfort from on high. 
Yet even then all was very dark and mysterious. 
The promises of the New Testament had begun 
to give mo peace; but I had refused to believe 
them ; and, hence I lost this, and was left to my- 
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self. I made up my determination that I would 
pray very earnestly — not in any form prescribed 
by our books, but simply pour out my soul before 
the God of love, begging Him to take compassion 
on my darkness, and teach me what to do. Dur- 
ing our return to England, I became mucli more 
peaceful ; and was able to rest my cause in His 
hands, assured that in His own way he would 
make my path altogether plain. And this He did. 
And now, oh, my Redeemer! that a ray of Thy 
benignity has lit up my soul, and dispersed those 
dense clouds which once darkened my spirit ; and 
now that through Thy tender mercy I daily expe- 
rience more and more the love, the joy, the peace 
of believiog in Thee, grant me peace that I may 
never again tempt Thee to withdraw Thyself by 
indulging an evil heart of unbelief. 0, my God, 
save me from this. Without Thy smile, I cannot 
feel happy, nor know peace. 0, then continue 
the manifestations of Thy boundless love in my 
heart, until I commence its blissful perfection in 
the unalloyed enjoyment of Thyself in heaven for 
ever. Amen. 



December 21st. 
" All things were made by Him, and without 
Him was not anything made that was made/' 
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What should I think of Him through whose 
might twice ten million worlds traverse the in- 
finite roid. Each of them ever changeful in its 
position with respect to the rest ; and yet from 
the day when He first launched them forth 
into the profundity of space He has never suf- 
fered them to vary one hair's breadth from the 
course which he marked out for them. He tells 
the numbers of the stars — a result which not 
even angelic arithmetic has yet attained. Jhen 
He must be intimately acquainted with number 
and its powers. He who gave light and motion 
to the suns is certainly acquainted with every 
property of space. He who framed the rules of 
planetary motion must well know every law of 
matter. It is a blessed truth, that "In Christ 
Jesus are hidden all the treasures of wisdom and 
knowledge/ ' 

Let me think a little upon the two extremes of 
His arithmetic as He has revealed them in the 
holy page. " He tellcth the number of the stars, 
and calleth them all by their names." " Are not 
two sparrows sold for a farthing, and not one of 
them is forgotten before God. But even the very 
hairs of your head are all numbered." How 
much lies between these two revealed limits! 
One, the majesty and knowledge which is ac- 
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quainted with every star that studs the boundless 
skies — the other taking account of the finest hair 
upon the smiling infant's brow. Every atom in 
the universe fills its own appointed place in the 
eternal plans of Him who is wonderful in coun- 
sel and excellent in working — the Son of God. 

Creation proves dependence upon the Creator. 
Moral capability implies responsibility; reason 
implies a power to choose, and therefore that the 
creature possessing it is bound by a fixed law of 
duty; will supposes freedom, and therefore a power 
of obeying, or the contrary. Truth and justice in- 
sure the punishment of rebellion ; love and mercy 
direct a hope that grace will devise a way by which 
the fallen may be restored. Amongst such contem- 
plations as these the mind may exhaust itself, until 
it sees clearer and clearer yet the love and power 
and wisdom of Him who is Lord of all. Light 
shines and disperses the thick darkness; the 
creature falls trembling before the throne, and 
faith prevails and love adores. 



December 22nd. 
" Oh Lord ! Thou hast made summer and win- 
ter.' ' The iron-bound ground, the denuded trees, 
and all the appearances of Nature clad in her 
winter array should teach me an important lesson. 
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My life has passed as one uninterrupted spring: 
but I must not grieve because I find this cannot 
last for ever ; nor even till many years nave fled. 
A something like winter must often throw its 
shadow over my soul as I pass through this life : 
yet this should not greatly diminish my happiness. 
If on examining myself I find it is for no fault 
which I have committed that I suffer, then my 
conviction that all is appointed by Infinite Wis- 
dom will cause me to be surrounded by bright 
sunshine, and refresh my spirit with the zephyrs 
of spring. 

That this may be my experience, create in me, 
Lord, my Eedeemer ! a pure heart. May I feel 
each moment the lovely truth, that in Thee I 
"live and move and have my being." I desire 
ever to remember that Thou art near me ; and by 
increased prayer and waiting upon Thee may I 
bo enabled to make up for those hours which I 
cannot employ, as formerly, in ministering to the 
happiness of my sweet papa — oh ! bless him ; for 
my and Thy own sake. 

How gredt will be our happiness in heaven ! 
Thero I shall know no sorrow, and dread no 
change. I greatly long to go thero because it is 
my home and where my Saviour is : and oh ! my 
Jesus ! grant that I may gain it by putting con- 
stant, unwavering trust in Thee ! 
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DIAEY. 

January 4 th, 1849. — I have spent this day in 
much sadness. I have in vain fled for comfort 
from books to my music — from music to my books, 
and when these failed, I sought a solace in gazing 
upon the lovely flowers beneath my window. But 
all seemed never less beautiful ; never less able to 
engage my attention and give me delight. Why is 
it that I, whose anchor should be cast within the 
veil, allow the waves and storms of this life to dash 
me from side to side, as though I were the merest 
bubble of its ocean foam ? "Why is my heart so 
feverish, yet so spiritless ? Oh, it seems hard at 
this period of existence, when life should have 
no cares, and the beauty of freshness is on all 
that is, to be denied a companion in whose bosom 
we may meet with that sympathy we so much 
require. Oh, dearest Emily! could I be with 
you but one hour, what joy it would impart. I 
think there are few things so like the bliss of 
mutual love in heaven, as the intense delight 
which young women take in each other's affec- 
tion, when it is like ours, truly one of sympathy, 
similarity of sensibilities, and a whole heart 1 s 
choice. Oh, in the absence of this affectionate 

Q 
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intercourse, and especially when, as in my pre- 
sent experience, its place is filled by coldness, 
harshness, and neglect ; then, indeed, it is some- 
times very hard to keep the heart in quietness 
and repose. 

Sweet pictures of the past ! Oh, my precious 
parent! are you thinking of your Leila now? 
Do you, oh father most beloved, see me here 
surrounded by oppression and unkindness ? Oh, 
no ! I should not then be here. Thy parental 
fondness would gain the victory. 

But am I not sinning, that I thus give way ? 
Blessed Jesus, do I indeed find a disposition to 
murmur? I review these mournful thoughts, 
and I fear Thou canst not approve them. "Re- 
joice in the Lord alway," is Thy command. Oh, 
that I could fulfil it as I feel I ought to. I am 
sensible these desponding thoughts are exceed- 
ingly sinful. Lord, help and save me. Buffer 
me not, through any weakness of my body, to 
fall from Thee. And if Thou shalt see fit, never 
again to restore me to the objects of my affection, 
oh, may I be enabled not to repine, but to seek all 
my comfort and repose in Thee. It is true that 
here are few joys — it is true that great and many- 
are the sorrows of life. But I must not sink 
under that thought. I am not my own ; neither 
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am I upheld by my own power, but His who is 
omnipotent; and if this world is unsatisfying, I 
soon shall leave it. In heaven no anticipation 
will be unrealised, no wish ungratified, no affec- 
tion dashed back upon its source. 

"Loose then from earth, my soul, thy grasp of fond 
desire." 

During this dreadful time in Leila's experience, 
we have selected papers to exhibit her in every 
variety of her feeling. It is cause of holy de- 
light that she so seldom wrote anything of a 
gloomy, foreboding character. To those who 
know what her bright and loving heart endured 
while with her uncle, the elevated tone of her 
piety is remarkable. Her trials there will, in 
general, live only in the sanctuary of private 
remembrance. Her piety, in all its seraphic 
beauty, was amply demonstrated in her last days, 
and especially her last hours. May her mantle 
fall on the sorrowing circle she has left behind. 

It was at this time she was taken before the 
midnight cabal of Jewish doctors. There, sweet 
saint, she was for seven hours submitted to the 
greatest indignities and most offensive insults — 
even her sex did not shield her. But she once 
more triumphed, and came forth untarnished from 
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the fiery triaL Seeking her chamber,, she bent 
her knees in tearful, earnest prayer. Perhaps her 
next act was to try to sooth her painfully excited 
feeling by writing in her diary: for the entry 
relating to this scene certainly bears marks of 
her hurry and agitation ; and therefore I do not 
think it likely to have been written later in the 
morning. For at breakfast time her cousin Isaac 
describes her to me as being so calm that, although 
he well knew the force of her character, and her 
child-like trust in her Redeemer as her guide and 
strength, he was rather surprised ; yet her coun- 
tenance bore the traces of recent and copious tears, 
and there was an anxiety which produced a feverish 
flush on her cheek, and such a sad and sorrowful 
brilliance in her eyes that, together with her 
innocence, much affected him, and they wept to- 
gether. 

Writing was ever Leila's stronghold. Often 
when beset with sorrows she found a precious 
solace in this — partly because it engaged her 
thoughts ; but especially because in it she found 
a channel for her earnest feeling. To the follow- 
ing tearful picture she never added a date : — 

Oh, my lovely Jesus! do be with me now. I am 
wonk, I hardly know what to say to Thee, but I 
know thou wilt have respect even to my sigh. 
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Oh, draw near to me and support my heart. Pray 
help me. 

Oh, I cannot speak — I can only hlot the paper 
with my tears. Papa ! dearest papa ! is it true that I 
am not to come to you any more ? "Wave on wave 
of trouble has of late rolled over my weak head, 
until it seems I can hardly sustain more. "Well, 
do not repine, I may sooner rise to the realms of 
eternal joy. But what will be the end of this ; 
separation from my parent is more than I can bear. 
Oh papa ! say, do say, I may come to you — it shall 
not be so — oh ! to see you once more ! Who is 
there cares for me? Lord Jesus! what am I 
saying ! I will write no more, for truly my senses 
are not now to be trusted. 

Beloved Leila ! 



Q2 
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CHAPTER X. 

LEILA'S DIARY AND CORRESPONDENCE FROM LEAVING HER 
UNCLE'S TO IIER FINAL ILLNESS. 

On reaching the house of her friend Emily and 
family, she wrote to her fether. 

January 18th, 1849. 

My dearest, much-loved Papa, 

I have been ordered to leave the house of 
my uncle ; this I have done, and am now staying 

with our friends, Mr. H and family, until 

acquainted with your will about me. 

Dear papa! I have suffered so. I will not 
murmur, because you placed me with my uncle, I 
know, to do me good. But it was very dreadful 
to me who had been used always to such kindness, 
such tenderness from you. Eor many weeks I 
have not had anything in common with my uncle, 
aunt, nor any of their family. My meals were 
given to me separate, and I had a room set apart 
for my solitary occupation ; and if wanted, I was 
seldom sent for, but called by a bell. I could not 
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help feeling it deeply, dear pa', and I believe 
that, whatever else you think, you will have no 
sympathy with such unkindness as I have re- 
ceived. All my cousins, except Isaac (and he 
has been most tenderly affectionate), insulted me ; 
the young children spat upon my clothes. No one 
would touch me when they came near me ; and 
even the servants acted to me very unkindly 
indeed. 

[I can suppose the reader's disappointment to 
find any of this affecting letter withheld. But 
the next relates to various family matters, which 
must not to be published.] 

But, my beloved papa, I could not forsake my 
Christianity, because I believe it to be of God; 
therefore, I was taken before a session composed of 
two rabbis, and several elders, and others. It was 
night, and for seven hours they questioned me, and 
used many cruel comments and names which I may 
tell you at another time, and at last one elder spat 
in my face, and a rabbi beat me. I was then anathe- 
matised, and after the curses were said, I was told 
I should never be allowed to live with you, my 
precious papa, any more. 

But papa, beloved papa! you will not say "yes" 
to anything so terrible. Oh ! do not send me away, 
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I am ill now, with so much trouble and anxiety ; 
but that will kill me, dear papa. I lore you so, that 
I can never live away from you. Oh, may I come 
home ? I am quite weak with much longing to 
see you, and kiss you again, and love you like I 
used. Do see me at least — but I dare not imagine 
the alternative. 

Papa, I cannot be anything else but a Chris- 
tian while I live, and I know it is a faith that 
will at last open to me the gates of heaven. 

You may see, dear, by my tremulous dis- 
connected hand, that I am not well, which will 
cause you to excuse imperfections of whatever 
kind. It is so late at night too, that I can 
scarcely think from weariness — having had no 
sleep last night, and travelled the whole of 
to-day. 

Farewell, my precious — my adored parent. 
I should be so glad if, before I slept, I eould 
have one kiss — do let me see you, love. And 
very soon. 

With many tears of grateful affection and 
prayers that God's especial blessing may abide 
with you for evermore, 

I am, my dearest father, 

Your very devoted daughter, 

Leila Asa. 
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DIARY. 

January 24th. — Again to worship Thee, 
Lord my Father, in peace and love beneath my 
parent's roof, is a privilege I had at one time 
almost ceased to expect. I adore and bless Thy 
great and holy name — who, in undeserved mercy, 
hast accorded it to me. And oh ! may my 
gratitude be proved in a more unqualified devo- 
tion of myself to Thee. 

I thank Thee that this moment I can call 
Thee my Father; and calmly repose beneath 
the shadow of Thy wings, perfectly assured 
that Thou lovest me, and will keep me in time 
and eternally. Oh, from now may I be blessed 
with better and clearer views of Thee — Thy 
will and Thy nature; that, from being a babe 
in Christ Jesus, I may become strong in Him; 
being rooted and grounded in love. 

Blessed Spirit! withdraw not from me; but 
continue Thy gracious influences upon my soul, 
and impart to me grace that I may never grieve 
Thee by indifference to Thy movements in my 
heart. 

January 30th. — I would devote a few moments 
of the close of this hallowed day to recording the 
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blessed character of that intercourse with the 
Father of my spirit which I have enjoyed. Never 
before did I experience anything to equal it: 
and I do rejoice in Thee, God, for Thy gracious 
condescension manifested towards me. I have 
had overwhelming views of Thy greatness and 
majesty and wisdom and love. 

Thou whose dwelling is eternity — whose 
being is from everlasting to everlasting, how 
can I, a sinful creature, glorify Thee in terms 
adequate to thy due? How can I sufficiently 
set forth Thy glory ? — 

" My weakness bends beneath the weight 
O'erpowered I sink, I faint, I die." 

Unchangeable God, unbounded sea, the fountain 
of eternity, greatness unspeakable is Thine — 
greatness which, when heaven and earth are 
fled away, shall yet survive in undiminished 
power and majesty. Thy wisdom is unsearch- 
able, and known only to Thyself. Heaven is 
thy throne ; Thy glory is its light — light with- 
out shade; effulgence for ever unsullied. Vain 
man! what art thou? 0, bend low at the 
footstool of the Deity — thou art but dust. Ac- 
knowledge thy feeble reason when compared 
with Him, the Almighty source of mind and 



THE DIABY OF LEILA ADA. 179 

light. Sink into thy true position — nothing- 
ness. Thine, Lord, is wisdom — Thine alone. 
Angels when they approach Thy majesty veil 
their feces hehind their wings. Truth and per- 
fection before thee stand; but nearer to Thy 
sacred throne, even at thy right hand, stands 
Thy favoured daughter Love! The spirits of 
the redeemed surround Thee, with trembling 
rapture swelling their melodious lyres, and 
through heaven's ethereal depths resounds Thy 
praise. Thou directest the employments of 
these Thy saved ones, Thou art the source of 
their enjoyments, Thou spreadest Thy wings 
over them in wondrous love ! Mercy dwells in 
Thy presence, ever ready to anticipate Thy 
wrath : and when at length this can no longer 
be withheld, it moves but slowly, and Thy 
lingering tenderness still stays the avenging 
sword of justice, hoping, if it be in vain to 
hope, for a timely repentance. 

Yet, God ! mighty as Thou art, I am Thy 
child: I dwell in Thy love and I am happy. 
Thou art the source of my being, every breath 
I have flows from Thee, all I possess is Thy 
gift, my Father. Thrice holy One ! Thine is 
the kingdom and the power and the glory. 
Reposing in thy love, I adore Thee in union 
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with the choirs of cherubim and seraphim, 
and with the saints who are made perfect in 
Thee, and with the just who yet live on earth. 
I praise Thee now; and when created nature 
dies, saved by my beloved Redeemer, I shall 
praise thee in brighter, purer strains, to all 
eternity. 

How glorious is such a prospect 1 O my 
soul, why art thou ever lax in pursuit of such 
a prize? I rejoice that ever I was born to 
enjoy this fruition of perfect bliss in my 
Saviour for ever. 

February 21st. — What can be better calculated 
to raise the thoughtful mind than gazing on the 
star-spangled sky, and marking the admirable 
order, unfading brightness, and beautiful arrange- 
ment of the heavenly bodies, and examine their 
movements — so silent, yet so grand and change- 
less. They loudly proclaim the greatness of God, 
and the consummate wisdom with which He 
governs the universe. 

My enraptured eye fixes on the various and 
wondrous portions of His creation, which He 
has unveiled to man, with a curiosity and delight 
which never know satiety or abatement. How 
joyful do I feel when the first rays of the glorious 
sun, piercing the thick mantle of night, throw a 
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brightness and beauty over all nature ; and with 
what fondness do I find myself gazing on its 
departing beams, as they fall in rich and beau- 
tiful succession on hill and dale — on the tall 
tree and the little flower at its foot, on the lucid 
wave and the dark forest. "Great and mar- 
vellous are Thy works, Lord God Almighty." 

Nor is this the only feeling inspired by such a 
time and scene. It reminds me that all things 
pass away— of the frailty of my body, now made 
more than ever to be remembered by that weak- 
ness which of late I have felt. 

Oh, my loving and gracious Father, who art 
in heaven. Oh help me to increase in wisdom, 
and to be more mindful of that time, which will 
soon arrive. May every hour I am permitted to 
see be cheered by a perfect conviction, inspired 
by Thyself, that I am approaching nearer the 
mansions of everlasting peace and blessedness. 
That it may be so, I now surrender myself again, 
soul and body, to thee. Oh, covenant with me for 
time and eternity. Amen. 

Unbounded thankfulness to Him who has done 
so much for me I ought ever to feel. Awaken 
my spirit, God, to greater diligence in waiting 
upon Thee. More and more may I be em- 

R 
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powered to do Thy will, that all the rich bless- 
ings of Thy grace may descend upon me. 



TO MIS8 T . 

May 23rd, 1849. 

My dearest Mary, 

I could never express to you the precious 
joy which your letter, received this morning, 
gave me. I feel I cannot longer delay replying 
to it. My dearest, it has given me such hope in 
you — such a willingness to believe that the spi- 
ritual contest you so affectingly describe to me, 
will end in your seeking the favour of God — a 
consciousness of His smile and affection — in the 
only way it can be attained — through the sacri- 
fice of the Lord Jesus Christ. And oh, how 
sweet ! how precious ! is the rest we have in Him. 
I can never tell you how lovely it is, dearest ; 
but my prayers shall be more earnest than ever, 
that soon you may prove it for yourself. 

It grieves me dreadfully because you persist in 
reflecting upon what you lately did to me. Let 
me beg you, if you love me, never to speak of it 
again. I never think of it — why should I, my 
love ? Oh, do try to forget that time, and love 
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me, and let us see how loving we can be to each 
other from now. So much as our hearts have 
always been knit together, I am sure we have it 
in our power to do a great deal towards render- 
ing each other happy. 

I was deeply affected by your picture of that 
spiritual despondency under which you are la- 
bouring ; and oh ! if I could but rejoice in being 
allowed to lead you to believe in the only source 
of rest and peace — your king Messiah, even Jesus. 
At least, let me urge you to pray much about 
your condition. " Order my steps in Thy word," 
you have often repeated in the services. I can 
hardly think of any petition more proper or more 
acceptable to God than this. Pray it, my sweet 
love, very earnestly, and with all sincerity, and 
you will be answered — do not doubt it. " Blessed 
are they that mourn, for they shall be comforted, ,, 
is a precious promise in that book, which I re- 
ceive as divine — I mean the New Testament. I 
could direct you to many assurances inexpressibly 
comforting in the Jewish Scriptures ; but would 
you read them? However, there is a pretty 
little Talmudic allegory, which more than once 
has given me great consolation. I like it very 
much. You will find it — but stay, it is only 
short, so I would rather copy it here. 
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"On the day of their creation the trees re- 
joiced; each, exultingly, praised its own good 
qualities. ' The Lord has planted me/ exclaimed 
the lofty cedar. 'Firmness and fragrance, du- 
rability and strength, are united in me.' 

" ' The mercy of the Lord has planted me 
as a blessing/ said the umbrageous palm-tree; 
' Beauty and utility are combined in me ! ' 

" The apple-tree said, ' I stand glorious amongst 
the trees, like the sun amidst the celestial hosts !' 
And the myrtle exclaimed, ' Like the rose among 
the thorns, I stand distinguished amongst my 
kindred the underwood.' All boasted — the fig- 
tree of its fruit, the olive of its richness— even 
the fir-tree and the pine could rejoice and exult. 

" The vine alone remained drooping and silent. 
' To me/ it said mournfully, ' everything seems 
denied ; stem nor branches, blossom nor fruit, can 
I boast ! yet, such as I am, I will wait in silent 
hope.' It sank down, and its tendrils wept in 
sorrow and solitude. 

" Not long it waited and wept ; when, behold ! 
the new-created lord of earth, kind-hearted man, 
approached. He saw a feeble plant, a plaything 
to the winds, sunk low, as if imploring his aid. 
In pity he raised it, and wound the tender tree 
around his arbour. Joyfully the air saluted the 



THE DIABr OF LEILA ADA. 185 

glowing vine ; the heat of the sun penetrated its 
hard, green fruit, and prepared that sweet mois- 
ture, the most precious beverage of man. Decked 
out in the fulness of its rich grapes, the vine bent 
down to its preserver; he tasted the refreshing 
juice, and called the vine 'his friend. 1 The 
proud trees envied the feeble plant, for its fruit 
was more valued than theirs ; but it rejoiced in 
its slender stem, and the accomplishment of its 
hope. Therefore, its juice still invigorates the 
human heart ; it cheers the desponding spirit, and 
imparts its gladness to the mourning mind." 

It has taken up rather more of my paper than 
I anticipated. But, my dearest Mary, I cannot 
let it pass without once more declaring to you 
that there is no salvation except " through the 
blood of the Lamb." You are now, in a very 
important sense of the word, a Christian. You 
stedfastly believe in a Messiah to come, and I 
think you expect his office to be very nearly in 
accordance with the prophecies. But, my love, 
do believe that Messias, even in the person of 
Jesus of Nazareth, has come ; He is both I^PPl^D* 
and VQflttP-t Believe in Him, trust in His 
sacrifice for you, and, as I told you in my last, 

* " Our Messiah." + " God's salvation." 

k2 
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you will realise a peace passing understanding. 
No longer will you " wait for light, but behold 
obscurity ; for righteousness, but behold darkness." 
Bead, do read the new covenant promised by 
Jeremiah (I have directed you where to find it), 
and compare that with the present awful state of 
our nation. 

It is very dreadful to hear you say that you 
have been tempted to doubt the existence of God 
at all ; and if I did not accept it only as a conse- 
quence of your despondency — of a nature prone 
to sin and ever ready to rush to desperate ex- 
tremes, as ours is until purified by the indwelling 
of the Spirit of God — I should be greatly fright- 
ened indeed. But I am very sure, my love, you 
can never entertain such a thought, and this 
comforts me in that respect; indeed, no such 
person as a deliberate atheist ever existed, if he 
were sane. And, above all, to hear a Jew talk of 
no God ! when he himself is a living proof to the 
contrary. As to what you tell me about the 
element of good in all men " naturally," and its 
being all that is required to make them excellent 
if rightly used, &c., you did not believe it when 
you wrote it, dearest ; and I half think you said 
it only from a pettish, perverse feeling, which I 
can imagine, though I cannot explain. You are 
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unhappy, — the Jewish religion supplies you with 
no certain means of becoming happier, — all this 
you feel ; and in any way you can, you are willing 
to make Mends with that consciousness you have, 
that Qod never meant it to be so. Is it not some- 
thing like this? Else, my dear, I think you 
would never have selected those verses from 
Dante, to express a pantheistic, heathenish senti- 
ment in preference to so many others, setting 
forth a reverential trust in the Eternal. Dante 
was undoubtedly a believer in Christianity. 

I will here notice two of his verses, expressive 
of a very different feeling from those lines you 
quoted, — 

" Matto k chi spera che nostra ragione, 
Possa trascorrer la 'nfinita via, 
Che tiene una sustanzia in tre persone. 



But the whole of this third canto (Del Purga- 
torio) is written in this faith in a Trinity in 
Unity. I am, as you know, an admirer of 
Dante's poetry ; but I cannot allow it to pass re- 
view on so serious an occasion as the way you 
now feel, without warning you how you read 
him; for many of his sentiments are terribly 
opposed to the true faith of the Gospel. It makes 
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me fear lest you should be misled. I should 
rather like you to lay him aside for the present, 
because I do pray earnestly that you may become 
a Christ-like follower of the Lamb of God ; and I 
think much that he says might do you harm, as 
you know so little of the faith of Jesus. Suppose, 
now, that for a study in Italian, you took up 
Ariosto? In the "Furioso" there is great va- 
riety — gentleness, and grandeur, and fascinating 
enchantment. There are the gardens of Alcina, 
which you could hardly read too often. Parts of 
his Satires, too, are very fine. 



TO MISS HEIGH WAY. 

June 1st, 1849. 
My much-loved Emily, 

Many thanks for the books ; but still more 
for your promise to come here on Friday. It has 
filled me with quite an impatience to see you. 
Papa says cannot you make it Thursday ? and he 
will take us with him to see the beautiful park 

and gardens of Mr. on Friday, as he will be 

driving near his mansion. Oh! it is a lovely 
place ! you would enjoy it greatly. Pray try to 



THE DIABY OP LEILA ADA. 189 

come on that day, dearest, for I want you as soon 
as you can possibly allow me to have you here. 
Now do, if you can ; and oh ! what happiness in 
God and in each other there is, I feel, in store 
for us. 

An exceedingly kind letter from * I re- 
ceived with yours ; I suppose, my love, you knew 
of this; and it would have added much to the 
delight of reading the beautiful and graceful 
thought and feeling expressed in it had you been 
here to share it with me. You had already pre- 
pared me to expect such a letter; and yet, my 
dear, its reception produced an unaffected sur- 
prise and embarrassment. Seriously, Emily, the 
first step in such a matter is a very painful one ; 
it is so different to all one's sensibilities before. 
And I have so entirely devoted my affection to 
papa above everybody else, that a thought of 
engaging myself to such a Mend had never inte- 
rested me ; indeed, it is a thing I never thought 
about at all. But since I knew the delight of 
serving God, I always calmly reposed on the cer- 
tainty that He directed all the events of my life ; 
and if this is the way He would lead me, I have 

* That is, Miss H.'s brother, the gentleman to whom 
Leila afterwards was on the verge of being married. 
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not a wish or care about it, but would fully sur- 
render myself to the new sensibilities and re- 
quirements of this untried relationship. These, 
if it should please God so to appoint, would, in 
respect to loving one so delicately affectionate 

and so high-souled as I have proved Mr. H 

to be, be most congenial to all the feelings of my 
nature; and such a friendship, if consummated, 
would make the promotion of his temporal and 
spiritual happiness, by every means, the one great 
object of my life. I leave it to dear papa to 
decide ; whatever he says, I shall receive as from 
God; and, so often as I have heard him express 
the most unbounded regard for Mr. H 's feel- 
ing and attainments, I can hardly ask myself 
what that will be. 

I have just written a reply to Mr. H . In 

it, dearest, I have expressed my unfeigned esteem 
for his character and intellectual attainments, and 
that I know no guide under whom I could so 
happily or so confidently place myself; my high 
sense of his kindness in offering me a heart so 
good, so loving, and so decidedly given to the 
Lord Jesus, as J know his to be; and my thanks 
for the extreme delicacy and tenderness with 
which he has requested a return of his affection. 
That beyond these assurances, I could say no 
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more than express my entire willingness that he 
should immediately make his desires known to 
papa. Tell me if you approve my answer. 

Once more, my sweet love, I must beg you to 
come a day earlier, if you can. "Will you not, 
now? I want to say I know not how many 
things to you ! and to hear you admire the beauty 
and fragrance of my new roses, now just bursting 
into bloom. 

Farewell, my beloved friend ! I am tired ; for 
it is so late! My health continues to improve. 
The pain in my side, which so frightened you, is 
quite gone. I am pronounced out of danger, and 
that I shall soon be well. For myself, I expect 
nothing; I certainly find myself getting much 
stronger, but I have no carefulness. One thing 
I ever feel, — my life here will not bo protracted. 

"With many and fervent prayers for you, dearest, 
I am, most affectionately and unalterably, 

Yours, 

Leila Ada. 



to me. h . 

June 8th, 1849. 



My dear Sir, 

You so earnestly requested me to write 
you immediately my dear father made known to 
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me his decision that — although there is little I 
feel inclined to say at present, for my position is 
rather embarrassing, and I have never seen you 
since you have proposed to me to receive yon in a 
new and nearer relationship — I cannot delay longer. 

I have reason to suppose that a letter from 
papa has reached you. Has there not ? If so, 
I can tell you nothing new in that respect. Early 
yesterday he received yours ; last evening, when 
we were conversing, he spoke to me of its sub- 
ject. I explained myself quite, I believe, to his 
satisfaction; and after a few more very kind 
observations, prompted by paternal solicitude for 
my perfect happiness, he replied that he should 
write you an affirmative answer, if I did not 
object. I consented. 

So far, then, I receive it, that God has in this 
way manifested His will ; and He also will di- 
rect what shall be the future of our acquaint- 
ance. 

I feel much trembling at this new epoch in 
my life ; but I am greatly sustained by reflecting 
on the character and disposition of him to whom 
I am asked to surrender my heart and affections ; 
which, to me, is an awful trust, for it is my all. 
I believe, my dear sir, that you have such con- 
ceptions of the purity and constancy of feeling, 
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and that highness of the entire conduct, which is 
inseparable from happiness in the married state, 
that it would ennoble every endearment, and 
throw a charm of vividness, depth, and beauty 
around all you said and did, in which I was 
concerned. That this should be the character of 
such a friend, would to me be indispensable. It 
is the only thing which can elevate the conjugal 
connection to its proper feeling — which is the 
perfection of earthly bliss. I could not endure 
to live except those I love return my affection 
very purely and earnestly indeed. In this respect 
I can bear no loss; unkindness, or even that 
ordinary regard, which is usually deemed suf- 
ficient, would, I think, soon kill me of grief. 
If you really wish me to love you then, I must 
have your entire confidence and your inmost 
affections; and it is because I believe you are 
prepared to give them, that I am now writing to 
you with such unreserve. 

You know that my health is very delicate. I 
cannot allow you to suppose that my recovery is 
certain ; I generally doubt it myself. In honesty 
I must say to you, that I regard my continued 
health as so uncertain, that I would very, very 
eriously advise you against thinking of my friend- 
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ship in the form proposed. I cannot take upon 
myself to decline your affections. You address 
me so earnestly, that I would on no account be 
even an innocent cause of pain to you ; but I 
have such a fear for you. 

I would rather see you before I say more. 
You may now regard me as, in some sense, your 
own property, and I shall ever be ready to do 
what I can to increase your comfort or happiness. 



The following letter answers inquiries of her 
friend. 

TO MR. . 

August 24th, 1840. 
My dear Friend, 

Allow mc to make one final request, that 
you will not apologise because you ask " so many 
questions." It is a great delight to answer them, 
as well as I can. To your present one, "Is it 
true that the Jews omit from the prophetical 
writings the whole of the fifty-third of Isaiah ? " 
I reply that it is a truth, which requires much 
qualification. It ever pleases me to have an 
opportunity of defending my brethren according 
to the flesh. I am a Christian, but I am still a 
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Jew. It is a distinction which I cannot lay 
aside ; for I love my people dearly, very dearly. 
And I know you do too, my dear friend, and that 
is a great joy to me. 

"When the Jews were conquered hy Antiochus 
Epiphanes — which was about a hundred and sixty 
years before the Christian era — he prohibited the 
public reading of the law, under the penalty of 
death. This prohibition the Jews felt severely — 
it was very cruel. But that they might not be 
wholly without the Scriptures, they selected from 
other parts of them fifty-four portions. These 
they called Haphtokoth — miMi! — for though 
forbidden to read the law, they might read the 
prophecies — they were left open — hence the word 
— and these therefore they used. Every sabbath 
the Haphtoroth for that day was read; and I 
believe it was from this custom amongst the Jews 
that the Christians adopted the practice of read- 
ing Scripture lessons. 

It would fatigue you to read so much, or I 
might place before you the portions of the Pen- 
tateuch, and then place the Haphtorothim over 
against them ; but I can explain sufficiently clear, 
I think, without. A portion of the law was 
appointed to be read upon the particular day 
assigned to it ; and when this was forbidden, they 
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selected from the prophetic writings those por- 
tions which had a positive reference to the part of 
the law chosen for each day. So the omission of 
the fifty-third of Isaiah was not wilful, for the 
passages were taken miscellaneously. When you 
next come to me I will show you all the Haph- 
torothim ; at present I will copy out those taken 
from this part of Isaiah. 

Isaiah, 41 ch. 1 — 16 verses. 
42 „ 5—25 „ 
44 „ 1-25 „ 

51 „ 12—23 „ 

52 „ 1—12 „ 

54 „ 1-17 „ 

55 „ 6 — 13 ,, 

56 „ 1 — 8 „ 

60 „ 1—22 „ 

61 „ 10, 11 ; also 62 ch. 1—12. 
63 „ 1—9. 

Yet I do not think the reason for leaving out 
the fifty-third a very satisfying one, though it 
should be conceded that at this time, and for nearly 
200 years later, no one could rightly understand 
the prophecy contained in it. And now that its 
meaning has become the key-stone of the difference 
between Jews and Christians, it is too much to ex- 
pect them to use it in their service. Still they 
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read it, and have an interpretation for it. But 
this interpretation is so poor and unlikely that it 
does not satisfy the thoughtful amongst themselves. 
Papa does not believe it, and never did. " Under- 
standest thou what thou readest?" said Philip to 
Queen Candace's treasurer as he was reading this 
chapter. 

"With much gladness I look upon the prospect 
opening before our Israel. Sufferings we have 
indeed had for our obstinacy, tempests have burst 
upon our afflicted heads, but the clouds are melt- 
ing away. The sun of Israel is rising. "The word 
of our God shall stand for ever ;" and oh ! how 
sweet, how lovely is the future he has promised to 
my people : and so near that even now we may 
take up the consolatory predictions of the prophet — 
Isaiah xl. 1. I rejoice in hope of my much-loved 
nation — dear people ! so unhappy, so restless as 
they are — but the time of their redemption draweth 
nigh. When I look upon them as they are, when 
I see their heartlessness through long-deferred hope, 
their exhaustion through long and fruitless expec- 
tation, it depresses me sadly, and I wonder what 
there is I can do to help them. Shall we, my 
dear friend, try to pray more earnestly about them? 
that Jesus will hasten the time of His appearing, 
the sun of righteousness pierce the heavy clouds. 

s 2 
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Oh ! I almost feel I am wrong to say so to you, 
because I know how much you think about them 
and love them. This is a great joy to me, and I 
am sure you will realise the assurance — " They 
shall prosper that love thee." 



Very soon after writing this letter Leila was 
again ill. And in three months she passed through 
the portals of the skies. 

She made very few entries in her journal after 
this return of her weakness. Most of the time she 
was able to write was given entirely to corre- 
spondence. 



THE DIABY OF LEILA ADA. 199 



CHAPTER XI. 

OF LEILA AND HER FATHER AFTER HER RETURN HOME. 

In the memoir of "Leila Ada," I drew the 
character of Leila's father with sufficient fulness 
to render it nearly perfectly understood by most 
persons of discrimination; consequently I need 
not be very explicit now. His was a character 
fall of great and glorious elements, but bringing 
much pain to the possessor. So alive to external 
impressions, so full of self-deceit — for nothing 
deceives us as we do ourselves ; so fraught with 
the ideal, that it was not likely to be satisfied 
with anything that was of the " earth, earthy,' ' 
yet with so large a development of the morale, 
that he could not exist without a high sense of 
religious obligation — which, however, from the 
unlikeliness and absurdities that surrounded 
Judaism, produced no direct result beyond a high 
tone of feeling and principle, and much reverence 
for God. It was a character that needed only to 
be checked by obstacles, and softened by sorrow ; 
and afterwards to have presented to it some high 



200 SELECT EXTRACTS FROM 

and sufficient motive of action to call forth all its 
energies — to make it the stuff of which Nature 
forms her noblest and best. 

And this had happened to him. Until the 
death of his wife — whom with a love surpassing 
that of husbands he loved — no suffering had hap- 
pened to him that had sufficient force. It is true 
his sister had died ; but beyond a hue of tender 
pensiveness which it communicated to his dis- 
position, the swift feet of youth and changes of 
circumstance through marriage had nearly oblite- 
rated all subduing impressions ; and thus his life 
had been almost like that of the cuckoo, with 

" No sorrow in its song, 
No winter in its year." 

The death of his loved wife had subdued him ; 
and though for a while his melancholy was de- 
spondency, Leila called up his energies again, and 
drew forth the excellence in his disposition — al- 
most womanly in its affectionate sweetness. She 
was now the only being on earth that he loved, 
and he loved her for her own and her mother's 
sake, of whom for many years of her childhood 
she was the express image; but as her love- 
liness merged into the perfection of womanhood, 
she became more beautiful yet than even her 
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mother had been. No wonder, therefore, that he 
made her his idol. 

In his mind the imagination was the most 
prominent feature. It made him high-souled — 
for the creative faculty abhors the mean and real ; 
it made him impetuous — for the future is always 
coloured by the most attractive hues; it made 
him versatile — for those delights which only exist 
in an unreal world, must of necessity be ever 
changeful and fleeting ; it made him melancholy 
— for such a mind always exaggerates the reac- 
tion ; it made him affectionate — for, disappointed in 
what it hopes for, it twines itself the more fondly 
around what it has. "While the softness, the 
feminine gentleness of Leila's disposition had 
sensibly spread its influence over him — separate 
as he was from the world — and there was an 
irresistible charm in witnessing their endearments 
when together, and in society which was con- 
genial to their dispositions, and in whose presence 
they felt no restraint. So that there was always a 
touch of poetry spiritualising, as it were, all their 
affectionate exchanges; one that I always felt 
very fascinating. 

"Winter had passed away ; spring was far ad- 
vanced; and Leila* s health and vigour seemed 
quite as of old. Sometimes she might seem 
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rather dull, and lay down the "Morning Post" 
with a sigh, or close her magazine with a hope 
of being stronger on the morrow ; bat in general 
her spirits were buoyant as her steps, and the 
darling of the household was also its life and 
delight. 

It was one night — the fourth rainy erening of 
four rainy days — every flower in the divers china 
bowls, cups, vases, was withered. Leila had been 
singing her very best ; the harp was out of tune 
with the damp ; so she betook herself to a chair 
opposite her father, and was soon engaged on the 
leafy labyrinth of a muslin flounce — la belle alli- 
ance of innocence and industry. 

" I was glad to hear your voice is so strong, 
Leila!" said her father/ ' 

" Yes, dear, it is." 

" Did the effort hurt you :" 

"Oh no! thank you." 

" I felt sure those forebodings you had were 
unnecessary/? 

" My life is hid with Christ in God ; and I 
never was anxious about it. But I was very 
poorly, and thought it likely I might die." 

" You are convinced now ?" 

"I hardly know, dear papa, about convinced. 
All I feel is that, with quiet humility, I am to 
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resign myself to the will of the Most High ; so 
whatever is in the future, I may meet it with de- 
vout cheerfulness. This, dear papa, is a peculiar 
loveliness in Christianity — that death has no ter- 
rors in connection with it. By living in the love 
of Jesus, we are prepared to die in Him ; and we 
know that what follows is the reward of the 
righteous, a life without end — immortal glory." 

"I wonder you think so much about Jesus." 

" I must, dear," said Leila, smiling and turning 
her large bright eyes upon him, "because He 
thinks so much about mo." 

Mr. T. only smiled. 

A few days afterwards. Mr. T. with Leila and 
two friends, had paid a long-promised visit to the 
gardens and park of a gentleman who resided 
at some distance. In returning, it was necessary 
to cross a considerable arm of the sea. 

"There's something a comin'," said the cap- 
tain of the boat, running his keen eye along the 
edge of the horizon, a little after leaving the 
shore. ""We'll be best to put back now, I'm 
thinkin', sir." 

"No fear; we will cross before those black 
clouds," said Mr. T. 

" "We'll have a black spell," persisted the boat- 
man; "and ten chances to one, if anything 
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comes, we'll be lost. This is no sea to joke about 
— not as I'm afeard though." 

" Neither am I, neither are these ladies. Are 
you, Leila ? Would not you prefer going home ? " 

" Oh, certainly." 

« And Miss H and Mr. H ? " 

Neither were theso afraid. 

" It hardly seems to me so threatening," re- 
sumed Leila, "though I know I ought not to 
judge. But we shall soon cross; and God will 
preserve us in the midst of any danger if we 
trust Him. I am not at all concerned — are you, 
papa?" 

" Not any ; but then I have never believed it 
was my destiny to bo drowned." 

"But you might be, for all that," said the 
sullen steersman. "Here," replied Mr. T v 
" give me the helm ; " and putting him aside, he 
took it accordingly. 

" You engaged your boat should take us — it is 
my intention to go." 

Again the little vessel laid herself out to the 
breeze, plunging her bows gunnel deep at every 
dip, and dashing clouds of snowy spray half-mast 
high. They were now entering the mouth of a 
river, swollen with rains, and darkened on one 
side with a mass of dark trees, through which 
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the wind swept, now loud as the hollow rumbling 
of the storm, and anon with that haunted whisper 
which seems to warn us of the coming of a tem- 
pest. The banks on the other side were still 
rocky and broken, and over them hung a gathered 
storm, black as the seething waves that dashed 
wildly against them. A few large drops of rain 
fell upon the little bark ; while the silver moon 
sent forth some bright rays, as if encouragingly, 
illuminating the deck, with the high, firm coun- 
tenance of that steersman, wrapped in his cloak, 
the folds of which fell in picturesque disorder 
around the helm. 

Leila and her friends had retired into the little 
cabin, out of reach of the cold surf. But the 
violent pitching of the vessel too plainly bespoke 
the dangerous character of the passage, and again 
she sought her father. The excitement of the 
moment had imparted more than its ordinary 
paleness to her cheek ; the moonlight above was 
not more spiritual than the depths of her large 
serious eyes ; and the rain, which now fell fast, 
only gave even more glossiness to the ringlets 
that shadowed a forehead whose flowing line was 
of genius and of grace. Perhaps Leila had never 
looked more lovely or noble than in that moment 
of filial anxiety. It was a race and figure to 

T 
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which the mind gave power, and whose slight 
and delicate proportions spoke only of the strength 
which is of the spirit. 

"Leila, my darling !" exclaimed her father; 
" you must not venture here yet. Go back to 
the cabin directly." 

" Papa, I can't, and you here." 

" But I am right. I shall be in to you di- 
rectly." 

" It is no matter; you must bear with me." 

" Here, then, fold my cloak around you — that's 
damp, though." 

At length the dangerous part of the river was 
passed, the rain ceased, and the sky and the 
boatmen's faces cleared up at last. When they 
reached the landing place the wind had wailed 
itself to rest, like a passionate child. The crew 
went to their homes in the little village ; Leila 
and her party threaded their way through a long 
grove of trees. The moon, yet very young, shone 
forth in all her loveliness; so there was quite 
sufficient light to show their way over the soft 
grass, where every footfall filled the air with 
fragrance ; for the ground was covered with those 
precious little flowers — lilies of the valley — their 
little bells, as if carved in ivory, bowed their 
heads by hundreds. Their noiseless steps might 
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have defied even an Indian ear, so completely 
were they lost amongst the yielding grass and 
mosses. It was the very time and place for 
gentle and loving converse. 

" Was I wrong in being alarmed on board the 
boat, dear pa* ?" asked Leila. " There really was 
considerable danger — was there not?" 

" Why yes; there certainly was some." 

" Oh, I'm so glad we're safely on shore," said 
Leila, joyously, and clasping his arm more tightly. 
" Did you think there was much danger, then ?" 

" At one time there was imminent peril ; and 
our escape from one sea, which seemed sufficient 
to bury us, was very narrow. I had scarcely 
time to withdraw our broadside from the shock 
when it struck us forward." 

" And you felt much alarmed ? " 

" About you — certainly." 

"I am glad I did not know of anything so 
serious. Though I felt there was danger, yet I 
was calm too. I knew who held the waves ; and 
even from death the pious person has nothing to 
fear. But I thought about you, dear." 

il But wouldn't you have made a little room in 
your house in heaven for mo?" 

11 If such a thing could be allowed, I am sure 
I should have wanted to do so ; but no one can 
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prepare a place there except Jesus. So you see, 
dear, all my good wishes would be of no avail 
without your own." 

" And I should have wanted it." 

" And that you might have it, is why I so want 
you to become a Christian, dear papa : for then you 
would be admitted to the heavenly rest immediately 
you died. Oh ! papa dear, it is so sweet a thing 
to love Jesus as I could never tell you. I do not 
know what I could do without Him now. I wish, 
dear, you loved Him too. Here is Emily loves 

Him, and Mr. H loves Him, and he makes 

them happy, and feel quite certain that he is God. 
And then it is so beautiful to think of heaven, and 
of mamma, who I believe is there, and of all meet- 
ing there. We do right when we long for the coming 
of that day, and our own consummation in joy : 
and so feeling the Christian can hardly do other 
than cry, ' Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly.' " 

" Your dear mamma ! Leila," said Mr. T. with 
a gush of delicate feeling. " It is indeed a great 
comfort that we shall soon all be together with 
her." 

" Yes ! all attained unto that repose we so wish 
for : all resting on the loving bosom of our Lord. 
He will not forget His gracious promise to His 
chosen people, the Jews, that the dry bones should 
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live, and the anointing spirit of the Most High be 
again breathed upon them. And oh ! how glorious 
will be that day, when the ransomed multitudes 
of every nation, and kindred, and tongue, shall be 
gathered together unto the kingdom of our Lord 
and Saviour Jesus Christ. Looking up unto our 
gracious Father, we gladly allow our thoughts to 
range through eternity, where our present weak- 
ness will give way to undying glory j where the 
soul, being perfect, will be fitted for the full en- 
joyment of God for ever. I like to think about 
that beautiful place, dear pa' : and so do you — 
don't you ?" 

"I have always felt so." 

There are loving hearts whose hopes, and fears, 
and joys, and sorrows, are all inwoven with those 
of others : whose urn-like deeps of sympathy open 
at the slightest touch of those that surround them; 
whose exhaustless affection sacrifices self in a 
yearning tenderness for the welfare of everybody 
else. 

As they approached the house, the wild cherry 
trees surrounded it like an orchard, the boughs 
covered with white and purple profusion ; and the 
turf sods which lay spread beside the path were 
fraught with blossoming plants, all lovely and 
fragrant. The door opened, and after effecting 

t 2 
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the necessary exchange of their damp clothings our 
party drow the expansive easy chain closer to the 
blazing hearth, and were lost amongst the yielding 
cushions — like a cloud in crimson and 
the bfau idial of elegance and comfort. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

LEILA AND HER FATHER, ETC., AFTER HER RETURN HOME- 
CONTINUED. 

It was a calm cloudless day, near midsummer — 
one of those glorious times when the sunshine 
clothes everything with an unearth-like effulgence, 
as though a ray had been permitted to pass through 
the heavenly portals, and the clear air brings out 
every object in the bright defined outline. The 
blue serene of the southern sky formed one deep 
unbroken sweep of light. The sunny atmosphere 
was most exhilarating, so that the spirits rose 
buoyantly under its influence. 

The glass doors of the verandah were open, and 
through them floated a mild and gentle zephyr, 
just stirring the flowers which stood in the wire 
basket, and then dying away amidst the " dim re- 
ligious light," which curtains can make even at 
noonday. It was Mr. T.'s picture gallery j and 
around the room many exquisite paintings were 
hung. Leila and her Mend had come to look at 
one which he had just purchased. 
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"These beautiful! these moveless creations!" 
said Leila, "how wondrously they always make 
me feel. Miraculous is the feeling of the painter 
or tho author ! What an energy ! what an en- 
thusiasm! what a Promethean fire urges them 
on ! I always think that the efforts they make 
arc worthy of greater admiration than the things 
they produce. I sometimes try to analyse their 
hope — its mixture of desire, expectation, and 
fear. But come, now, your opinion of papa's 
new picture, ' Love nursed by Solitude/ by W. 
L. Thompson." 

There is a pretty moral of one of M. Bouilly's 
pretty tales — that " Ce qu y on posskde double Uprix 
quand on a le bonheur de le partager" — which is 
especially true of delight. Both drew near to 
admire. Her friend spoke. 

" That is the nobleness of nature's making. How 
pure and lofty is the expression of her melancholy, 
because she has to-day lost the companion of her 
infancy and girlhood ! She looks on her late by 
the cushion at her side, as though fancy's echoes 
awoke on its strings the songs they last sung to- 
gether — and those flowers in the alabaster vase, 
from which she turns as they droop in sympathy 
with her sorrow, because that morning has separated 
the affection which can never be again what it has 



THE DIAHY OF LEILA ADA. 213 

been, that of the entire confidence of sisters — those 
diamonds too, a starry tiara, scarcely confining the 
flowing luxuriant ringlets. ,, 
"She seems, " said Leila — 

'" Too made for happiness to be happy here — 
An angel fettered to an earthly sphere.' 

It is a picture that affects me greatly — there is 
so much of hope and love and peace." 

"Portraits seem singularly beautiful in this 
softened rosy light — and by lamplight they 
look even better still. The dim uncertain ray 
brings them out in such dreamy indefinable 
outline, which gives them so much an appear- 
ance of life and breath. ,, 

"I entirely agree with you," replied Leila. 
" One look at our favourite — * The Infant/ " 

" In which the painter has done his loveliest." 

"Such are pictures," returned Leila, "from 
which even an uncultivated taste cannot turn 
without an emotion of pleasure. As, when 
walking through the [National Gallery, in Lon- 
don, I once heard a lady remark — ' Pretty little 
dears ! Bless their nice little fat arms. , " 

"I never feel a great pleasure in looking on 
this portrait of your papa. I shall never think 
it good." 
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" Which is, because it is between two 
— mamma and myself. Papa's is a good like- 
ness if you saw it alone : but the presence of 
mamma's, so near, causes the attention to waver. 
Dear mamma ! Isn't she beautiful ! Our sex 
certainly look best in portraits/' she continued, 
with a merry smile. 

"No doubt — because there is more poetry 
in your legitimate ornaments and costume — I 
won't admit more." 

"That is quite enough. See this landscape. 
That wood — black as the night that creeps over 
it so oppressively — that river, a thing of life — 
and then yon lone and lovely star just breaking 
through the cold blue heavens. Admire it once 
more." 

" Who will say that we must seek in foreign 
climes for subjects of admiration? — Twilight, 
that one lovely English hour, has a charm as 
great as any that can be found in sunnier climes. 
This is my devout belief— though some travellers 
would call it heresy." 

" I, for one, would not. Never have I any- 
where felt more exquisite pleasure than when, 
seated beneath our old hoar}' oak tree, I have 
watched the coming of the stars. I always 
feel that such an hour is no common privilege. 
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The stars, from the first hour in which they 
seemed to rise, have never failed to preach to the 
world in their silent holy eloquence, the wisdom 
of the Gseat, the Inexplohable, who commands, 
and it stands fast; who makes the winds His 
messengers, and the flames of living fire His 
ministers. I always feel the stars speak the 
clear intelligible language of our faith — that one 
God and Father is above all, pervades all, and 
resides in all the sons of men. And then I ex- 
perience a richer, deeper flow of happiness, when 
I think, that to this language of heaven and 
our own feeling, God has, in much love, added 
His other and perfect testimony — the revelation 
of His will in the Bible. His commandments 
and promises have taught us our duty, and sup- 
plied us with consolation in the day of sorrow, 
which nothing on earth could give or take away. 
But still lovelier is the prospect which it opens 
to us, of a glorious future beyond the death of 
the body — a participation in bliss which no 
human eye has seen, or heart conceived, in songs 
which no mortal tongue has ever uttered, or ear 
heard — a prospect which cheers us when our 
spirits droop, and is a heavenly cement to all 
earthly affections, for it assures us that, far from 
being destroyed by death, they shall only then 
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expand into their higher boundless feeling for 
over." 

"Such thoughts," returned her friend, "al- 
ways nil and surround me with a holier peace 
than could ever be expressed in language. I 
feel love to bo heaven; and that poetry is its 
truth. And how blessed I have already found 
its effect in the affection which we possess for 
each other — one of an intellectual and moral 
character so high as, I suppose, is felt by only 
few." 

"If I did not believe so, I should never feel 
such freedom with you as I do. Indeed, I could 
never have given you my affection on any other 
terms; for in no other condition of the married 
state could I bo happy. Especially, too, do I 
find this truth delightful, for though I soon shall 
leave you — do not feel hurt about it" — she pur- 
sued, in a loving voice, an idea of which could 
never be given in language, and turning upon 
him her beautiful blue eyes — "I incline to be 
sorry that I said it — but we shall still feel an 
union with each other, though I am in heaven 
and you upon earth." 

"But why, Leila, will you grieve me, and 
still think of dying ? " 

" It is true, my dear friend, that according to 
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human arrangement, a few more weeks, and we 
shall be married in the Lord ; but it is also true 
that you will not have Leila long to love you on 
earth. Believe it." 

" The will of God be fulfilled upon us. Yet 
you are so fully recovered, Leila — you are re- 
gaining excellent health. This your physician 
has ratified several times." 

u I know it. But I feel a still small whisper 
here," laying her hand upon her heart, " which 
tells me it will not long be so. I have always 
felt it for some time now. It is not a super- 
stitious fear which T have cultivated, but a calm 
conviction which, without my seeking it, has 
taken possession of my spirit. I do not say it 
to papa — it would grieve him so — but I feel I 
ought once more to repeat it to you, so that you 
might never forget it, but prepare yourself for it 
as quite a certainty. It is one, my dearest friend; 
I am quite sure that I am not going to live long 
on earth. Do not grieve about it. "We will be 
happy in each other — wo will seek to advance 
each other into God — while we live together here; 
and afterwards you must still love me, you know, 
and think of the time when you will see mo 
again." 

Strange was this calm foreshadowing that 
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Leila felt — and which had remained with her 
for now a year. Our spirit is a great mystery. 
We sometimes talk — and it may he that part of 
what we say is said very wisely — about the folly 
of presentiments. But let the heart speak out 
its secret, and say if we ourselves have never 
felt them. The weight upon the atmosphere 
presages the thunderstorm, the haunted silence 
of the forest winds heralds the tempest ; and if 
the physical world thus have its portents, may 
we not be certain that the higher one, the 
spiritual world, is not without its? Who shall 
say what feelings may live within the soul, or 
what voices it may hear, when the veil of 
mortality begins to dissolve from before it, and 
its earth-life draws to a close ? 

"If it be so, Leila, if you, my help and 
guiding- star, are only to tarry with mc for a 
little, why I will still seek deeper union with 
you in our Saviour's love. The happiness which 
we covet, we oxpect not from the world nor 
temporal life, but from Him alone. While here 
below, we have had a foretaste of those joys 
which will be ours in eternal bliss. There, 
living in Jesus, seated on His throne, our highest 
desires will be satisfied, our triumph will be 
perfect. Thenceforward we shall be occupied 
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in feeling love for each other in His love, in 
talking of His glory — occupations that will ever- 
more be fruitful of new pleasures — delights of 
which the duration will be without end." 

" Beautiful! very beautiful! are such thoughts," 
returned Leila. " Oh ! how sweet it is that we 
both love Jesus! Sanctified by His grace, we 
shall ever be ready to join in that chorus of 
praise which ought to fill earth as well as heaven 
— that glorious melody in which high and low, 
kings and subjects, men and angels, shall join 
for evermore. Now, let us seek dear papa." 



A little more time passed away. It was be- 
lieved that Leila's health was well re-established ; 
and she commenced preparations for her marriage. 
Never had she seemed more light and buoyant ; 
and her father rejoiced over her with that high 
joy which we feel for a beloved object that is 
given back to us, when we had begun to fear it 
was about to leave us for ever. Most tenderly 
he was concerned for the happiness of his darling >^ 
child, whom as yet he had shielded with paternal 
love from all the storms of life — we must forget 
that unfortunate season when a religious pre- 
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judice so dreadfully misled him — in the fitness of 
the person to whom Leila was affianced he re- 
posed with the utmost confidence ; so he entered 
into his share in this important event of his 
daughter's life with all his heart. 

It was the evening of a very hot and sunny 
day; with her friend Emily she went out for 
a walk around the garden. They lingered amidst 
their favourite haunts a long while; and the 
stars were appearing when they returned in doors. 
Leila's clothing was all of light texture, because 
suited to the heated temperature of the weather ; 
and perhaps it was insufficient to protect her 
fragile frame, against the influences of the cold 
dews of night. How frail, how attenuated, is 
the thread upon which hang the loveliest hopes 
of mortality! 

Two days afterwards her friends observed, with 
intense alarm, that Leila was unwell again. Her 
face was suffused with a slight, delicate crimson ; 
and as a necessity for movement occurred, the 
glowing colour gushed over her neck, arms, throat, 
to her very forehead ; but still she said nothing. 
No one around her felt courage to name their 
fears, even to each other. Afternoon came. 

"I feel rather languid," said Leila; "indeed, 
slightly indisposed. I will lie upon the lounge. 
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Emily, love, come with me; for most likely I 
shall not sleep. 1 ' 

"With the kindest sympathy she accompanied 
her to her drawing-room. A soft fresh air, sweet 
as if it had just passed over flowers, came from 
the open windows, as Emily went to close them. 
Leila drew one deep breath, and smiled one sweet 
smile of happiness, as she sank calmly upon her 
pillow. They conversed a little ; and then Leila 
fell asleep. 

Though not a long one, it was soft and calm. 
When she awoke, the room was fraught with the 
warm tranquil atmosphere of a summer sunset. 
Eich rose stains fell over a part of her reclining 
figure, and upon the floor. As she looked they 
grew fainter, until the purple obscurity was broken 
only by the dreamy outline of a shrub that had 
been trained around the casement. 

" Are you better, dearest ? " asked Emily. 

" I think I am. Oh, how good is Jesus — how 
happy he makes us!" and flinging her arms 
around Emily's neck, she kissed her, with a calm, 
quiet enjoyment. 

She went to the piano. Suddenly a sound of 
glorious solemn music rose upon the air — it was 
Mozart's Requiem. Leila's sweet voice mingled 
with the hymn. The music- the fragrance of the 

u 2 
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flowers, whose odour was exhaling from the vase 
upon her table — the languor of weakness, the 
sense of past mercies, present security, and future 
glory in the love of her Lord Jesus Christ, 

| operated on Leila with a sweet delight. All that 

was lovely in her hopes, all that was precious 
to her memory, all that was beautiful in her 
future, rose before her in delicious reality; and 
she wept tears of delight. 

Her head seemed to swim, for she bowed it in 
her hand ; a faintnoss came over her, and a bright 
crimson flooded her face and neck. Emily sprang 
to reach an essence from the table; but before 

> she returned with it Leila gasped for breath ; she 

coughed slightly, and on raising her face, her 

. hands bore stains of blood. 

" I will fetch your papa, my love," said Emily, 

f pale with alarm. 

"Xo, no, dear; you must not leave me. I 
believe I am dying; let me die in your arms. 
Tell sweet papa I am gone to Jesus — beg him to 
follow me." 

Her face drooped on Emily's bosom ; her eyes 
closed. 



' Soon shall I learn the exalted strains, 
Which echo tlussugh the heavenly plains,'" 
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she murmured softly, and then seemed to be 
calmly waiting for the veil of mortality to dis- 
solve. Emily continued to bathe her forehead. 

"lam not so near as I supposed/' she said, a 
moment afterwards. " "Will you be good enough 
to tell my sweet papa to come here, my love ? 
And be quick — I want to speak to him." 

He was in the conservatory ; and as it was not 
known that he was there, he was not immediately 
found. When Emily returned with him to Leila, 
they found her much better. Emily wiped her 
stained lips and kissed her. 

"Leila, my precious child, why did you not 
send for me before ?" 

"Nay, I have not wanted you till now ;" and 
throwing her arms fondly around his neck, she 
kissed him. She was led to bed immediately. 
Emily assisted her to undress ; medical assistance 
was sent for. 

The sunshine of summer, and the showers of 
spring, ushered in the next day. The wind 
sighed heavily amongst the old trees, and moved 
their leaves with a sound like falling rain — a 
melancholy voice which harmonised well with 
the mourning within the house. Beyond, how- 
ever, the garden was rich in gay and sunny 
beauty. Purple hyacinth^, myrtles, hepaticas, 
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mercies of the day, and by meditation on the 
love, sufferings, and attributes of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. Deign, compassionate Saviour, to ani- 
mate us with the spirit which should ever be in 
Thy followers, and which enables them to behold 
the severance of their dearest ties with a calm 
assent, so that they may be called Thy disciples, 
and owned of Thee in the day of Thy coming. 
May our best affections rest on Thee alone. Oh, 
how good Thou art. May we feel this entire sur- 
render of ourselves to bo a willing necessity. 
Then, with unchanged serenity, shall we bear 
separation from those we love; assured that in 
our Redeemer we may look forward to a heavenly 
reunion and evorlasting peace' * 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

OP LEILA AND HER FATHER, ETC., CONCLUDED. 

Lady, take thy latest look 
Upon that flower, its lovely blossoms closing, 
Like thee, in still unbroken sleep reposing ; 
Yet, unlike thee, 'twill wake again, and poor 
Its fragrance on the world ; but thou 

Never, oh never more ! 

Lady, take thy latest look 
Upon the glories of yon silent sky ; 
There is a time when it, like thee, must die, 
Until the Spirit whom our race adore 
Commands : — when thou and it shall wako 

To life for evermore ! 

Literary World. 

Emily saw that her friend's health was rapidly 
declining. Almost hourly her slight form became 
more shadowy — her large bright eyes still brighter 
and larger — her cheek varied from a clear cold 
paleness to a rich but feverish crimson — her long 
white hands grew longer and thinner. Lovely 
she had always been, but now her beauty was 
like that which we imago of a spirit; as if it 
refined and became more heavenly as it neared to 
its native heaven. 
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Lovely, very lovely is death to the Christian ! 
Hallowed, sublimed, etherealised, by the inspira- 
tions of the Holy Spirit, she seems to have put on 
angelic natures and to breathe the airs of heaven, 
even before she is passed away from earth. 

" Emily/ ' she said, at the close of one fine day 
in the autumn, " how the sight of all the accus- 
tomed objects in this room recall to my memory 
the happy times we have here enjoyed together." 

" But they are fast passing away, my love." 

"Yes; but soon to bo resumed in the more 
exalted affection we shall have in heaven. Oh ! 
how sweet I find that thought ! It consoles me 
amidst pain and languor ; for I could not bear 
else to part from you. I am ill to night; the 
very air seems so laden with oppression. I will 
look out on the garden." 

Emily tried to speak words of graciousness and 
love: but her eyes filled with tears, and her 
voice became inaudible as she watched Leila's 
colour fade away till her cheek became of marble 
paleness, and felt how heavily that slight and 
wasted frame leaned on her for support. 

" So young, so beautiful, so gentle — gifted with 
heart and intellect, and one so made to love and to 
be loved — and yet she is dying — dying, too, when 
her mild spirit would just be commencing a wider 
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influence — and perhaps dying of a past grief — but 
that I ought not to think of. Alas! that life 
should hold even its best and loveliest on a tenure 
so frail, that a breath dissolves the link !" Such 
was the colouring of thought that passed through 
Emily's mind. 

The sky was a very beautiful but broken one. 
"White clouds flitted across it like the uncertain 
aims of the weak and vain — and like them too, 
often ending in darkness and tears. The eye 
could not look upon the mingling light and dark- 
ness without imagining. There were those bright 
gleams, which have been so often likened to the 
hope of heaven cheering the blackness of this 
world — those vast unsearchable depths which put 
us so in remembrance of eternity — those bright 
twinkling orbs, which, so peaceful and serene, 
seem like kind eyes to woo the soul away to seats 
of innocence and rest — those changes of light and 
darkness which are so like what the heart feels 
while in the prison house of earth — those endless 
variety of shifting shadows to which the spirit 
says, "such is the semblance of life's cold sky." 
The stars came out silent and lone from the far 
depths of the dim night heaven — lofty and lovely 
links between our spirit and the skies. 

So we feel : and if it be only vain imagination, 
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what is it but one of those many soarings of the 
spirit which we hourly feel within us — one of 
those yearnings after our higher state which, look- 
ing with disdain upon earth, says to mortality, 
"This is not your rest!" So long as the soul 
feels that calm voice within so constantly sound- 
ing forth its immortality, midnight and the mild 
blue skies will be haunted by a shadow and a 
thought. 

How is the mind elevated and rejoiced by the 
idea of being one day exalted to rest in the midst 
of celestial spirits to range through these bright 
abodes, pass with the swiftness of a meteor from 
planet to planet, glance at the endless wonders of 
God's creation, and then adore the Lord of all 
with still more pure and holy feelings ! 

"Great thou. art! and great in might is Thy 
name ! " said Leila, as she surveyed the glorious 
heavens with a calm quiet delight. " Among all 
on earth who are called wise, there is nothing but 
foolishness itself when compared with Thee. Papa ! 
come and admire with us," as her father entered 
the room accompanied by another friend. "How 
wondrous is this universe in which we dwell! 
"With what a gracious plan does our all- wise and 
gracious Father govern it." 

" Yes, my beloved. Beautiful in itself, it is still 

x 
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more delightful to behold when we regard it as 
the work of a great and benevolent Deity, ever 
showing his goodness towards man." 

" Oh yes! in all His ways, however mysterious 
they may seem to us," returned Leila. " As they 
are the movements of eternal wisdom they must 
always be wise and kind." 

" But often wc cannot feel so." 

" Which is a result of our sinful nature ! for even 
reason always reproaches us with the wickedness 
of murmuring against His designs." 

" I know what you are bearing at, Leila. But 
now, out of pity, don't speak of it. You must not 
die ! You shall not die ! " he said in a thick tone 
and drawing her to his side. 

"Papa!" said Leila, laying her thin hand in 
his, " if you knew how this hurts me. I have been 
purchased by the blood of Jesus, and if it is His 
desire that now I shall go to Him, dear, you know 
He must take me. His will is ever " 

"There, there, dearest!" said her father im- 
petuously, "lam not in a humour to talk about 
Jesus and His will now. It seems to be a very 
harsh will, " and he abruptly quitted the room. 

" What a sadness it is to me," she said tear- 
fully. " Emily, let us pray for him together once 
again." 
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All fell upon their knees, and Leila prayed. 
That was a hallowed hour, a sweet hush of soul, 
an opening of the skies. Glorious feelings, noble 
hopes, lofty aspirations, were showered upon that 
little circle, all of one heart and one soul. 

" Papa ! dearest papa ! " said Leila, when he ro- 
turned, " you believe how much I love you — don't 
you?" 

"Yes, my precious one." 

" And I do feel so much about you, because I am 
going to leave you here all alone. When I re- 
member how much love you have for me, and how 
happy we have been together, I can think of no- 
thing else, it seems, but the sadness which you feel 
because I am going away from you. And some- 
times it makes me wish to stay with you, for I can 
hardly bear to know what you suffer. But then, 
papa, our great Redeemer thinks it better I should 
not stay here. He knows what is best ; will you 
not trust Him ? It grieves Him greatly, because to 
see me die makes you suffer ; but these separations 
must occur in this abode of sin and sorrow, and I 
do think it only a wiso and right feeling when wo 
rejoice to see those we love taken out of this 
melancholy place to heavenly repose and peace. 
It should be so if we feel rightly about the glorious 
bliss of that sweet land; although, perhaps, a selfish 
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feeling might after all cause a tear. Think, dearest, 
of the delightful home Jesus is going to take me to 
— where I shall see and talk to mamma for ever 
and ever — and where, if you will love Jesus, you 
too will soon join us — will you ?" 

"And I must also think of my desolation be- 
tween that time and the present. Leila, my dear, I 
am in a naughty feeling to-night, and can hardly 
speak to you as I would like ; this world is a dis- 
gusting place. I wonder I ever believed I was 
happy." 

" But Jesus, dear, will make you quite happy — 
happy like I am — if you will allow Him. Why 
don't you, sweet papa ? Oh, do believe that He is 
indeed God ; I know it, I am surer of it than I am 
of anything that surrounds me here. And I do 
long so to see you love Him, too. Oh ! He is a 
beautiful Saviour too, so kind, so willing to help 
our weakness. You are so loving and so good, papa, 
it seems to mc you must believe that He is God — 
or, at least, half believe it. I wish I knew 
how I could persuade you, for I feel much about 
you." 

" I know it, and I thank you. "Well, perhaps I 
will believe him some day. Wow you must say no 
more, but allow yourself to rest." 
" I am indeed very tired, just now, and so weak I 
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can hardly speak any more. But, dear papa — 
sweet papa, do come to heaven with me. Do love 
Jesus," and taking up his hand she smiled a sweet, 
soft smile— a smile which belonged so peculiarly to 
Leila, and which shone the more brightly, because 
it shone through the mists of tears. 

Tears came into her father's eyes ; but he made 
no reply. 

"Say yes! it will make me so happy — and 
yourself too, dear pa* !" 

" Its dreadful hard work ; but don't feel pained 
about it; we will speak again, Leila; I do not think 
my case hopeless— you shall see. Now come into 
the drawing room. I have bought a beautiful book 
of engravings for you — 'Beauties of the Holy 
Land.' You will see many places which we 
visited — Antioch particularly struck me — but 
even as works of art I shall expect to hear that 
you greatly admire the plates." 



Though now and then the autumn still con- 
tinued to give a bright day, yet the sunshine of 
warmth and beauty, when all nature rises in 
buoyant aspirations, was fast merging into the 
cold grey skies of winter. The trees were stripped 
of verdure, and the glittering panes seemed too 

x 2 
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thankful for a sunbeam not to reflect it to the 
very utmost. 

Everything bespoke a lady's room — the alabas- 
ter vases carved as in snow — the small breakfast 
table, covered with china dipped in the rainbow, 
and bright as if they had taken the sunbeams 
prisoners — the little French clock, where a cherub 
sat swinging in a garland of roses, and the lapse of 
time is told only in gentle music — the beautiful 
drawing-room annuals, open at some lovely poem or 
yet lovelier scene — the fan whose soft pink feathers 
cast a delicate shade on the face reflected in the 
miniature mirror fixed in their centre— the pretty 
little writing desk, opened, and covered with its 
small pale white stationery — the rich Persian 
carpet, where the footfall would have defied the 
quickest ear — the heavy cashmere shawl thrown 
carelessly upon the crimson cushions of the large 
easy chair — the yielding lounge of sky-blue 
brocatclle — everything was indicative of a lady's 
refinement and taste. 

The lounge had been drawn up to the break- 
fast table ; and upon it lay Leila disposed at full 
length, with her head and shoulders supported 
upon the pillows. Near her sat her father : his 
face sot in sadness, and as he spoke to her often 
his eyes filled with tears : and as often, Leila, 
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turning upon him her large bright eyes, fraught 
with filial tenderness and love, tried to soothe his 
wounded spirit by unfolding the gentle promises 
of the gospel, and expressing her sweet confidence 
that soon they would meet again. Other friends 
were present. At Leila's side lay her elegant 
little Bible open at some part of the New Testa- 
ment — jn observer might suppose by its position 
that it was the closing chapters of St. John's 
gospel ; a part of which she was exceedingly fond. 
Not quite opposite Leila — yet not so far re- 
moved as to prevent her seeing it, by a slight turn 
of her head — was a portrait for which she sat 
just before leaving England. At such a time and 
place, it conveyed to those who loved her a feeling 
indescribably oppressive and mournful, so they 
were glad to turn away from gazing upon it. It 
exhibited Leila just at that time when her girlish 
loveliness was merging into the perfection and 
thoughtfulness of womanhood. Her face was 
slightly melancholy, as if the imagination dwelt 
upon the feelings : but very intellectual, as if the 
feelings were never separated from the thought ; 
yet innocent and girlish withal, so that it seemed 
to impart something of its simplicity and pensive 
tenderness to the beholder. And whoever had 
calmly looked upon that picture, and sought to 
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find in it a silent shadow of her future life, would 
have been compelled to exclaim in the lovely lan- 
guage of the sacred page, " Thy ways shall be 
the ways of pleasantness, and all thy paths 
peace." * 

A general observer — one not intimately ac- 
quainted with her character, and not thoughtful 
enough to understand it — would always have 
characterised Leila as rather wanting animation. 
This was a mistake ; few could possess more of it 
naturally: but what are called high spirits are 
quite as much habitual as constitutional. Leila 
coloured everything with her own feelings. Al- 
most entirely secluded from the world — living 
with people much older than herself — a father 
whose gaiety was, after all, tinged, by a hue of 
deep melancholy ever since the loss of his wife — 
and an aunt who never allowed anything to put 
her much out of the way — she had not accustomed 
herself to that exuberance of light feeling which 
breaks forth in the brilliant sally, the gay laugh, 
or the bounding step. Even in childhood's sunny 

* The general expression of Leila's face has been very 
happily caught in the portrait already published with her 
Memoir. Yet there is an absence of that high expression 
— that spirituelle something — which feeling is certainly 
not often attained except in a painting. 
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time, her general disposition was touched by a 
seriousness of conduct in advance of her years. 
This, to those who were not intimately acquainted 
with her, made her always appear distant and 
cold. But they should have known that in the 
human mind there is a prophetic spirit, which 
makes those of the keenest feelings often appear 
moveless. An intuitive consciousness, though un- 
acknowledged even to themselves, which makes 
them shrink from displaying sensibilities of such 
depth and power. It is impossible that they can 
feel only a little : and they shrink with intense, 
if unowned, dread of feeling too much. 

As if in sad contrast to the picture, there lay 
its original. The skin was paler and clearer; 
the face had lost its beautifully rounded outline; 
the eyes were lit up by a fire entirely differing 
from that expressed in the picture — a fire which 
indicated that they had looked on other worlds. 
Her lips were slightly parted, as if the effort of 
breathing caused her a sense of oppression and 
weariness. The pure white cap, trimmed with 
Valenciennes lace, had, by the various move- 
ments of her head, been slightly pushed back- 
wards, revealing her head, from which the long 
ringlets had been lately shorn. They were fast 
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growing again, however; and now lay in the 
short waving curls of her early childhood. 

How brief, how filled with happiness had been 
the few short years from then! Thought and 
feeling came crowding fast on those who looked 
upon her, and remembered the promise of not 
many months agone ; they turned away to check 
the starting tears. 

There was much of solemnity, and yet of loveli- 
ness in the feeling produced by the silence which 
so pervaded that breakfast hour. For Leila had 
for some time said little, except a word of love 
and soothing to her father or her friends. She 
often lay watching the hands of the little clock, 
as if her thoughts wandered to that period when 
time would to her be merged into the endless 
circles of eternity. Everyone felt the apartment 
where so young, and yet so lovely, a saint was 
escaping to bliss, to bo a privileged place — 

" Quite on the verge of heaven." 

"Papa, dear! 11 she said, when the meal was 
finished. "Draw your chair nearer to me, if 
you please. I want to hold your hand, and to 
kiss you." 

" Thank yon, love," she said again, as he com- 
plied. " Oh ! how I love you ! — how I wish I 
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could take you to heaven with me now! I 
sometimes think I may be allowed still to wait 
upon you, in company with those ministering 
spirits, who attend on those who are heirs of 
salvation; and that thought seems 'very sweet, 
and exceedingly reconciles me to the idea of 
leaving you." 

Tears filled her father's eyes: and he tried 
in vain to speak to her. 

"Do not grieve so, dear papa, about me. 
Think how good it is of God to take me to His 
own home so early. I have been very happy 
indeed, on earth ; oh ! how good you have been 
to me, papa! but I do not want to stay. I 
should like to go to my Eedeemer. Blessed be 
His name, and His praise for ever and ever! 
Oh! papa, how lovely He is. Do love Him, 
too — will you?" 

" I find it hard to believe that He is God." 

" I know you do — and so did I* But I prayed 
about it — do you pray to Him, dear? " 

Her father answered nothing. 

" Oh ! papa, if you only knew what a sweet 
Being He is, I do not think you could rest any 
longer without an experience of His love in 
your own heart. It hurts me so when I think 
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you do not love Him : I cannot bear to think 
about it." 

"Well, my dear, but you should not feel 
anything about it. I think it very likely I 
may; you know I have not forgotten those 
chapters you read to me the other day — and I 
never shall." 

" Thank you, thank you, sweet papa. It is 
indeed kind of you to give me so much comfort." 
Her strength was utterly exhausted, and with a 
lovely smile she sank wearily amongst her pil- 
lows — while all over her sweet face was diffused 
an expression of joy so high and lofty, that a 
gush of unearthly feeling thrilled through those 
who beheld it ; for it was a light from celestial 
worlds. 

"Papa, dear," she said, some time afterwards, 
" I do want so to see you more peaceful about 
losing me : it is quite a troublo to me to see 
what you suffer, and sometimes it clouds my 
mind. I shall be very glad to go to heaven — 
all is so loving there — all is peaceful, holy there 
— and yet when I see you sad, I could wish to 
defer my happiness if it would make you feel 
better. But dear kind good papa, do let Jesus 
have all His own will about mo. He knows so 
well what is best for us both, and has promised 
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to do everything that is most calculated to 
secure our peace, here and for ever. And think, 
too, dear papa, what changes might come, if I 
lived. The most refined earthly love often loses 
its power to delight ; and then it leaves the heart 
empty, and produces weariness, if not disgust. 
But it is so different with those who set their 
thoughts most on the joy of meeting in eternity. 
That love which can know no change is theirs, 
and whenever death may come, it is only a 
messenger of peace." 

" Yes, dearest, I know I shall see you there, 
and that is all my hope." 

" And I am sure, dear, you find it a blissful 
hope indeed. Do you not, now? Cheered by 
Buch an assurance, from what sacrifice can you 
shrink as you journey through life ? You have 
already, papa, in the death of dearest mamma, 
had sad experience how delusive is all joy which 
belongs to earth merely. But now I am going 
to see mamma, and to enjoy her felicity, and soon 
we will come for you too. Oh, do give yourself, 
dear, into the bosom of Jesus. It is such a sweet 
— such a beautiful rest." 

u Best — rest, my precious child. I cannot bear 
to see you so languid. You must cease talking." 

" Kiss me, dear pa* ; I must Bleep." And in a 

Y 
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few minutes she fell into a calm deep sleep, like 
a young child. 

I saw her in this sleep; I can still see her. 
Allow mo one moment's pause while I speak of 
it. I am willing to renounce poetry, of which 
to me she was the embodied spirit. I know that 
tenderness is weakness, and praise is impertinent, 
amidst tho selfishness and worldliness of this 
waking, work-day earth ; yet I cannot pass the 
shrine of my early faith and not fling a flower 
on it in passing. I never yet beheld a being so 
lovely ; and I never shall again. I never wit- 
nessed ho much kindliness, feeling so generous, so 
unspotted by tho world. My own words seem 
imperfect, and I can only say of her heart as the 
noble Spaniard said of his lady's face, that 

" It hod looked on Paradise, and caught 
Jt8 early beauty.*' 

Bho had placed herself so that her delicately 
chiseled features were seen in profile — the head 
a little thrown back, a little turned away — that 
half- withdrawing attitude, so graceful and so 
feminine. The consequence of this position was, 
that the ravages which illness had made in the 
rounding of her features could not be perceived, 
find she looked lovely as when in health. Her 
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mouth was a little opened — as if listening with 
unconscious eagerness to the whispering and mel- 
odies of angelic spirits, that the breath came and 
went of itself, rather than was inhaled. The 
beautiful crimson produced by recent exertion, 
and the fever that was burning in her veins, 
glowed upon her cheek, looking like a thousand 
blushes gathered into one aurora; and over this 
again her long lashes cast a softened shadow. 
While through all 

" The soul's delight did, like a radiant lamp, 
Light the sweet temple of her face." 

Her incumbent figure was half enveloped in a 
large cashmere, from beneath which one furred 
and scarlet slipper could just be seen. One white 
arm hung on a pillow of the sofa, the other hand 
still lightly rested over the little Bible that lay 
amongst the folds of her dress. 

Very soon after this she died. Her last word 
was an encouragement to the parent whom she 
loved so fondly. Her last act — she was now past 
speaking — was to move her lips and signal, by 
her eyes, that she wished him to kiss her ; she 
then repeated the same signal to the friend to 
whom she was to have been united in marriage. 
Earth now was entirely past. There was no 
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more pain. Death was swallowed up in victory. 
As her friend kissed her, she smiled a high and 
glorious smile; with it her eyelids closed; and 
after a few soft, gentle breathings, her happy 
spirit ascended to the mansions of eternity. 

May my end be like hers. 

Even so, beloved Leila. I have written the 
last line, and now I bid thee earth's short fare- 
well. "VVe must feel sad, because thou hast left 
us, and we hear thy loving voice no more ; but 
our tears are tinged by a halo of heavenly ra- 
diance. Soon expanding into our higher, lovelier 
life, wo shall be joined with thee in holy hap- 
piness for ever. 
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CHAPTEK XIV. 

ILLNESS AND DEATH OF LEILA'S FATHER. 

Leila's death fell heavy upon her father, as such 
a shock was likely to — it stupified him. As soon 
as he was convinced that her spirit had indeed fled, 
he sunk into a chair and wept powerfully. Life 
sheds such tears but once. 

Suddenly he rose, took one calm, moveless look 
at the sweet face of his child, and then walked 
away, leaving the friends to whom Leila had spoken 
about it to perform the last sad changes to her 
precious dust. 

He walked about the garden, and mechanically 
gave all orders as usual. But all interest in what 
was going around him had ceased ; to him earth 
was emptier than an eggshell. Nothing could arrest 
his attention except in that automaton degree, 
when you plainly see that the heart is unchangeably 
filled with other thoughts. Hours on hours he 
occupied in reading those books which were Leila's, 
and in which her notes were to be found ; some- 
times these were exchanged for her letters and 

y2 
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journals, or else he tended her favourite flowers; 
and walked in her favourite haunts in the garden 
— scenes where they had had so much peace and 
holy joy together. Much time he also spent in 
Leila's bed-chamber — where her bed was still made 
up, just as it used to be ; he would have it so— and 
the voice of earnest prayer was by an accident 
once heard to proceed from thence. It seemed 
then that he loved to present his petitions from 
that same bedside, whence hers for him and her- 
self had so often ascended to the Father of their 
spirits. 

Ever since the death of Leila he had felt not the 
slightest doubt respecting the Messiahship of Jesus ; 
he peacefully reposed upon Him for salvation ; and, 
though his sorrow might often cloud his spiritual 
enjoyment, he never questioned for a moment the 
fact of his acceptance. Indeed he laughed at such 
a possibility. "Doubt GOD !" he once said, when 
a remark to the effect was made to him, and he 
said it with such an accent of perfect conviction as 
was never to be forgotten. 

In Leila's " Memoir," it was noticed that before 
she died he resolved to begin prayer in the name 
of Jesus, though at the time no one knew of it. 
For a while he experienced those difficulties, those 
torturing doubts, in striving to realise His Divine 
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character, which most Jews feel, and which can- 
not be cause of wonder when the feelings of a 
whole life have to be uprooted. " On the night 
when my child died," he said, " I prayed with an 
earnestness and fervour like nothing I had ever 
attained before. My heart seemed strangely 
affected. I seemed to see Leila all smiling and 
happy beyond anything I could utter ; I felt such 
a conviction that she was near me, that I could not 
divest myself from it, and I almost expected to see 
her. I became very happy as I still continued in 
silent adoration upon my knees — for I was so 
solemnly affected that I had no power to rise — a 
stream of light entered my soul, and I felt a great 
lightness and joy. All doubt vanished, and I felt 
in my inmost soul a calm settled conviction that 
Jesus was Messiah and God. I have never doubted 
this for a moment since." 

It soon appeared that the effect which had fallen 
upon him through Leila's death was not easily to 
pass away. His abstraction grew deeper, his feeling 
of desolation stronger. Invalid as it had made him 
in body, still more so in mind, he was fast sinking 
into the same grave with his child — the more surely 
because the disease was more mental than physical; 
for this gave its own mortal keenness to the wound. 
When Leila died his hair was only lightly streaked 
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with grey ; Ave months afterwards it was almost all 
of a silvery white. With Leila's Bible in his hand 
he would pass hours under the shade of one old 
favourite cedar where they had often sat together, 
whose vast boughs required a storm to move them, 
and through whose heavy foliage the sunbeams 
never pierced ; or whole evenings would pass away 
while ho paced the chestnut avenue where he had 
so often walked with her in later years — where, 
in her early childhood, he had so often pelted her 
with roses, as with gay laughter and a merry bound 
she ran hiding amongst the trees, or else he 
crowned her with violets, and then merrily com- 
pared her to— 

"The Danae of flowers, 
With gold heaped in her lap." 

There he dreamed of the dim and distant past — 
of things gone, never to return. And there the 
beauties of his remembrance often made him 
happier. 

" How often," he said to me, as we once took 
this walk together, "how often, when I have in 
vain sought rest for my spirit from those things 
which, spite of me, would feed upon my heart — 
when I have closed my book in weariness, or 
flung aside my pen in vexation of soul — and 
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have gone forth into the garden to look at her 
flowers, sadly and heavily, until I have entered 
the shadows of these old trees, all sending forth 
their soft sound among the leaves, just as they 
used when we were together, and I have felt my 
heart and steps grow lighter. I forget that all 
my former hopes are now set down 

* 'Mid the dull catalogue of earthly things,' 

and return with a handful of immortal flowers — 
I mean with a quiet joy, that I soon shall walk 
with her amidst heavenly fields for ever. And 
this for a time, at least, helps me to proceed on 
my way rejoicing." 

As well as this scene being to him 

" That fount of light— a first familiar thing," 

there was a charm of the picturesque about it 
too. Besides the chestnut trees, were numerous 
ashes — the light and graceful weeping ash of 
England, through whose fragile boughs the sun- 
shine falls like a shower of sifted gold upon the 
grass and little plants beneath — trees beloved of 
the robin and the bee, and around whose foot the 
violets grow most luxuriant. I remember there 
was hardly one of them whose roots were not 
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covered with these most lovely of flowers, shed 
by the perfumed hand of spring : whether art 
had refined upon nature, or whether nature 
planted them there herself, I never inquired; 
but it was so. Beyond was a shrubbery, open- 
ing into a luxuriant vista of blossom, that was 
a delicious contrast to the old dark trees left 
behind. 

We sat down under the shadowy arms of one 
great tree. We spoke of Leila, and crowding 
memories of soft hours that in her company had 
been spent there — trifling things it may seem to 
write about — but all loving hearts have felt the 
sacred delight of these remembrances. Mr. T. 
dwelt upon them with a sad mournfulness, though 
with a pleasure which only the parent of such a 
daughter could have felt, and adverted to the 
comfort he found in expecting soon to join her 
for ever in heaven. I knew he was very 
weak, and daily getting more so ; that his head 
was bowed, never to be upraised again, but I 
could hardly at that time understand why he 
expected death to be near : and I said so. 

" I am persuaded I am not superstitious," he 
said. "But never do I anywhere feel more 
strongly than I do here, that my disease, whether 
most of mind or body, matters not, is incurable 
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that I am going to Leila soon ;" he laid a calm — 
emphasis on that word, that made me notice it 
particularly. " I wish you not to suspect me of 
some morbid sentiment. I cannot easily describe 
the feeling — it may be only a consequence of 
being as I am, invalid in body and mind — but I 
am sure I shall not walk here many times more. 
And this makes me always seem to be taking 
leave of the scene every time I come to it, what- 
ever intention I may come with." 

Of all passions love is the most engrossing, 
and the most superstitious. How ready it is to 
take a sigh, a whisper of the winds, a falling leaf 
as an omen ! Well, it must be so with an emo- 
tion purely spiritual, since it can have no ex- 
istence at all among what is real. Not that I 
say Mr. T.'s feeling was a superstitious one ; that 
he felt just what he said, I was sure ; but it was 
a very likely presentiment to take up its abode 
in the bosom of one who felt he had lost all he 
counted dear in this life; that he was daily 
sinking in a degree which no one near him 
imagined; and who longed to be with his trea- 
sures again. 

When Leila died, Emily of course returned to 
her own home. Most gladly would Mr. T. have 
stayed her longer— that beautiful affection which 
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had subsisted between her and Leila had in some 
measure en wreathed its sweet colouring, bright 
like the rainbow's serpentine, around himself — 
but her marriage was approaching. Still she 
continued to visit him very often; and these 
visits he found to be such a source of happiness, 
that nothing could please him more than when 
she was able to protract them to several days. 

His strength continued to fade away; and 
soon the manifestations of his illness made such 
rapid advances, that those around him prepared 
for the result he anticipated. His physician 
came. 

" You know your disease, sir, as well as I. 
My medicines are useless unless you help your- 
self. You are consuming of inconsolable grief. 
You should travel; and you should not even 
sleep alone. Indeed, you must do anything but 
think." 

" Travelling wont do ; the remedy would be 
worse than the disease. I cannot leave here, 
where all my ties to life remain." 

"Well, you must rouse your spirits. Your 
pulse is very faint — scarcely sixty a minute. It 
used to be seventy, or seventy-five." 

But the excessive debility increased ; and soon 
it was necessary to constantly use powerful stim- 
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ulants in order to keep up the action of the 
heart. I have known him use, in twenty-four 
hours, as much hydrocyanic acid as would, in a 
few moments, have killed nine persons if divided 
into as many parts and taken at once. 

It was a cold, misty morning of September 
rain — the dreariest rain of any, because it ends 
the sunshine of summer, and because it washes .. 
away the last sweet flowers and green leaves. 
Emily had just finished her breakfast, and was 
wondering if the raw damp air would hurt her 
little roses if she put them out, when she received 
a letter from Mr. T., urging her to come and 
sooth his last moments. 

" May I," he said, " ask this of your husband 
and of yourself, and with an expectation that it 
will be allowed me as the last favour you can 
grant. You, Emily, have probably many days 
to live — I but a few. I miss your light step, 
and your dear smile more and more every hour 
as I get weaker. You, whom my child loved so 
fondly, and to whom I myself am indebted for so 
much consolation, think how precious you are in 
my sight. Pray come, then, and remain with me 
the little time I have to live — and I think it will 
be very little." 

Emily sat down in a chair and wept long over 

z 
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the affectionate letter. How vividly did she pic- 
ture to herself his loneliness, the unbroken soli- 
tude of his thoughts. No one to talk to him 
about Leila, and her beautiful Christian life,* to 
road aloud his favourite passages, or replace his 
scattered books. Affection always exaggerates, 
and Emily wondered how she had never felt more 
about this before. " I think I ought not to he- 
sitate about going directly." Her husband would 
not be home till the afternoon. She wrote a 
note. 

" Dearest Edwabd, 

"The subjoined letter from will 

explain my absence. So anxious as he is to see 
me, I think I ought to go thither at once. Do 
you follow me as soon as you have dined. 

" Your affectionate, 
"Emily." 

Emily was seen approaching. She had hardly 
placed her foot on the steps when the door was 
opened. Mr. T. stood in the hall before her ; in 
another moment her hand was grasped tightly. 

* His household was managed by a sister to Leila's 
mother — the aunt incidentally referred to in Emily's ac- 
count of Leila's dying hours. And though she might at 
this time have a slight feeling in favour of Christianity, 
that was all 
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"I am bo glad to see you — afraid you might 
not be able to come — at least bo soon." 

Emily looked at him. Pale, thin, eyes unna- 
turally bright, and a voice weak and spiritless — 
tears filled her eyes. 

"How you have suffered — how I have re- 
proached myself the last hour for not being with 
you more." 

He held Leila's Bible in his hand — a finger 
separating the leaves where he had been reading. 
He turned over a page or two, and pointed out to 
Emily that beautiful expression of filial trust in 
God — " The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken 
away ; blessed be the name of the Lord." And 
the calm light which beamed over his intelligent 
features, seemed an indubitable assurance that he 
had made the language entirely his own. 

" The complete seclusion in which of choice I 
have lived, has made for me no friends. Between 
myself and my brother there is a breach which, 
now I am a Christian, cannot be made up. But 
to you, Emily, I may use the happy answer of 
the Shunamite woman — 'I dwell among mine 
own people.' A whole life of that enjoyment 
and attention which come of affection, is in the 
words. Familiar faces — sickness, whose suffer- 
ing gives to love a more tender and exalted cha- 
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racter — hearts rejoicing with our joy, and sorrow- 
ing with our sorrow — Mends to whom our very 
faults endear us. Lately I have felt, indeed, the 
beauty of ' dwelling among mine own people.' " 

"More of intimate Christian converse you 
have wanted sadly." 

" Yes ; but you will stay with me now ?" 

" I think so— I wish to." 

I have quite a passion for studying human 
beings. I have a love for God's human creatures, 
and a faith in their intellectual and moral being, 
which, if enthusiastic, is not dreamy and object- 
less — albeit, it sometimes gets me smiled at. 
But separate from this, there would always have 
been that about Mr. T. which would have en- 
chained my attention. That calm, affectionate 
smile, and that placid face, would at once have 
gained my heart ; and really it does one's moral 
constitution good, to find there is such a thing as 
kindliness and integrity in this distorted, hideous 
world. That single-hearted, honest look, which 
told you directly that he always said what he 
meant, and meant what he said — the attractive 
expression of his dark eyes — the hair thrown 
back to relieve his high forehead — the subdued 
movements, peaceful as his home. I used to look 
on him and Leila as I did on Emily, with some- 
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thing of that feeling which, while travelling along 
a white and dusty road, fixes the eye on some 
fair fragile flower, spiritual in loveliness, dream- 
like in beauty, over which the blue sky flings its 
mildest sunshine, the trees their softest shadow, 
as if its fresh pure blossom belonged to another 
and higher life than the parched shrubs of the 
highway. 

" It is good for me that I have been afflicted," 
may always be truly said by the religious man. 
This was proved by Mr. T. The faith that looks 
through and beyond affliction and death, strength- 
ened his soul; hope became the prophet of a 
"far more exceeding and eternal weight of 
glory," which should be thus wrought out; feel- 
ings which had long been left to waste were now 
aroused, and his whole heart was enlarged and 
purified by loving the Lord Jesus, and thoughts 
of the sweet world to come, with all its height- 
ened affections and glory, in eternal union with 
his loved ones. 

Thus even in suffering, and amidst depression 
of spirits painful to witness, he was yet prepared 
to shadow forth the gentle, loving spirit of His 
Master and Lord. His usually quiet deportment 
became more calm and dignified still. Eather 
than give way to an uneasy expression, he would 

z2 
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say nothing. This vigorous guard of bis conduct 
and lips might often be noticed. Once he said 
to me, as we were discussing a literary subject, 
" Let us cease, if you please. My mind is weak, 
and inclines me to fretfulncss ; so I can view no- 
thing in its just light, and shall get to fault-find- 
ing—by no means a profitable business." 

A few days after Emily went to him, in answer 
to his letter, he said to her — " Those feelings of 
exceeding weakness which sometimes come over 
me quite suddenly, have made me think I might 
perhaps die at such a time, from inability of the 
heart to beat any longer. If you find it prove 
so, therefore, do not be alarmed." 

On a morning not long after this he went into 
his library. He had been there between one and 
two hours, when two hard and rapid pulls at the 
bell caused all within hearing to take alarm at 
once. He was sitting in a large high-backed 
chair, drooping with faintness, and speaking with 
difficulty. 

" Emily," he said, taking her hand, " this is 
like death ; but all is right. Oh, Jesus !" he 
turned his eyes upwards, and tears of holy joy 
glistened in them ; " if I am now to die I shall 
be received into Thy bosom — I shall enter the 
paradise of God." 
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"Will you allow us to support you to your 
bed-room ?" asked Emily. 

"Thank you; I would rather. And if you 
would be good enough to bring me some hot wine 
and water, I may be better." 

He went to bed; from which he rose very 
little during the week he lived after this. 

The last thing he had been doing was to make 
an entry in his journal — for it lay open on his 
table, and the writing was unfinished. He never 
gave me permission to publish anything relating 
to himself only; indeed, I do not suppose he 
thought it likely I ever should think of it ; but 
I cannot believe he would object to my using 
this, his last written communing between God 
and his soul. 

" God is gracious ; but let me beware of de- 
ceiving myself into a belief that I am uncon- 
ditionally admitted into the number of His 
children. He will only be my Father when 
with all my heart I repent, and desire His favour 
above everything else. 

"In this way I have repented. Behold, 
Jesus, my Redeemer ! I lament my past life — my 
indifference to Thee, with sincerity. I denied 
Thee in ignorance and unbelief; and now I look 
up to Thy cross with hope, and feel, Lord, 
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that Thou wilt not reject me. I approach Thee, 
Most High, with humble confidence; in the 
fall faith that Thou wilt sanctify me through 
Thy spirit, in virtue of the sacrifice made for me 
by the Son of God. Thou knowest my temper, 
my mind, my education ; and when for my trans- 
gressions there is not even an excuse— as often it 
must be so— still I am persuaded that Thy mercy 
is greater than my manifold offences, and that 
they will be pardoned on my exercising faith in 
Christ Jesus. Through Him I have access to 
God as my Father. Through Him I have re- 
ceived the spirit of adoption, which entitles me 
to say 'Abba, Father.' Through Him I look 
forward to certain immortality, and a blissful 
union with all I hold most dear. I have all 
through the merits of my Redeemer. 

" To know that God is my Father and Christ 
is my Saviour, and the Holy Spirit is my sanc- 
tifier, gives me courage in the hour of tempta- 
tion, and when through weakness of body my 
spirit might be doubtful and sad. But this calms 
the anxious care of my heart, and fills it with 
glorious aspirings after the crown of immortal 
life. It is a knowledge, too, which entirely re- 
lieves me from that appalling awe with which I 
used to reflect on Thine Infinite Majesty ; and it 
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also banishes that despondency which then I 
felt if I thought on my sins, and upon Thy 
justice and purity* 

"How great is the peace of mind imparted " 

Here the manuscript ends. This was true re- 
pentance and true faith. To such a soul death 
was only a messenger of eternal peace. 

It was one of those glorious evenings, with 
which summer sometimes favours us before she 
takes her final departure ; when her whole wealth 
seems crowded into one single sunset. The fish- 
pond in the garden shone like an unbroken lake 
of amber, and the gentle evening breeze swept 
hushingly over the closing flowers. Mr. T. arose 
only for one hour, and that was at noon ; and 
then laying down again, he soon went to sleep. 
The west was shut out, but the whole room was 
filled with a rich purple haze. Everything in 
that light wore an aspect strange and unfamiliar ; 
and through the dim atmosphere there seemed to 
float that wondrous feeling of glory and mourn- 
fulness, which is so well suited to the reverie of 
the sorrowing. The two marble figures opposite 
the window, stood out with a distinctness like 
things of life — yet a life entirely differing from 
our own. "With me, sculptures are a feeling of 
the pure and coldly beautiful. I cannot look upon 
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thorn as the semblance either of man or woman. 
Palo, calm, passionless — their beauty belongs to 
another world — they may awe me into worship; 
they are too emotionless to make me lore ; their 
shadowy and mysterious loveliness, their obscu- 
rity deep as thought, seem the creation of a 
spell. 

Emily stole softly to his bedroom. In the 
early part of the day he had, with that restless- 
ness — so common to invalids — which imagines any 
change must be relief, several times requested 
that his pillow might be moved. But now, this 
was a calm, beautiful, renewing sleep. After 
drawing the blinds, so that none of the light 
from the window might fall on his face, Emily 
sat down by his side to watch over him. The 
lovo which bonds over the sleep of the dying is 
—save that which bends over the face of the dead 
—one of tho most beautiful of earthly loves — so 
silent, so (loop, so solemn ! 

At that sweet sunset hour he awoke, and open- 
ing his eyes — but without any of that startling 
roturn to consciousness with which most awake — 
ho fixed them on Emily. Bho thought he did not 
at first recognise her ; but in a moment he smiled 
sweetly upon her, and took her hand. 

" I have boon dreaming," he said. 
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"And your dreams were happy ones, I am 
sure." 

" Oh ! indeed yes ! What I have seen, Emily — 
glorious — unutterable — Leila !" 

With the utterance of the words, he again sank 
into unconsciousness, but still retained his hold of 
her hand, as it lay amongst the bedclothes by his 
side. A little while afterwards he murmured 
something, in which she distinctly recognised the 
words, "Lord Jesus Christ," and then the names 
of his wife and daughter — "Leila!" in a few 
moments again "Leila!" and then he drew one 
long and louder breath. His hand clasped hers 
rather tightly for a moment, and then it relaxed 
again. She thought it felt cold : she feared to 
awaken him ; but a strange awe crept over her, 
in the gloom which now pervaded everything 
in the apartment. All along his breathing had 
been low ; but now on bending her ear over him 
it was inaudible. Gently disengaging her hand, 
she rang for lights, and then she saw that his 
features were indeed fixed in the pale hues of 
death. 

Yes ! the parent of the lovely Leila had thus 
softly passed away into the lands of unsullied 
light and perfect bliss ! He had joined his sweet 
child, where God is heaven, and heaven is God ! 
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A week afterwards he was laid in the same 
vault, and side by side with his wife and daughter : 
"Lovely in their lives, in death they were not 
divided." 

" 1 heard a great voice out of heaven, saying, 
Behold, the tabernaolo of God is with men, and 
He will dwell with them, and they shall be His 
people; and God Himself shall be with them, 
and be their God. And God shall wipe away all 
tears from their eyes ; and there shall be no more 
death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall 
there bo any more pain, for the former things are 
passed^iway. 

" And the city had no need of the sun, neither 
of the moon to shino in it ; for the glory of God 
did lighten it, and tho Lamb is the light thereof. 
And tho nations of them which are saved shall 
walk in the light of it, and tho kings of the 
earth do bring thoir glory and honour into it. 
And the gates of it shall not be shut at all by 
day: for there shall be no night there. And 
they shall bring the glory and honour of the 
nations into it. And thero shall in no wise enter 
into it anything that donloth, neither whatsoever 
worketh abomination or maketh a lie ; but they 
which are written in the Lamb's book of life." 
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CHAPTER XV. 

CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH OF EMILY. — HER FRIENDSHIP 
WITH LEILA. — HER DEATH. 

Emily's loving friendship with Leila, has more 
than once been made the subject of comment by 
readers of Leila's memoir ; which makes me sup- 
pose that a short notice of her life and death will 
not be unacceptable. 

Emily Laura Felicia Trenery Heighway, the 
descendant of a family of ancient date, and of 
the highest respectability, was a grand-daughter 
to the late "William Trenery, Esq., Penberthy, 
St. Hilary, Cornwall ; and was related in various 
degrees of consanguinity to the large families of 
Trenery and Osborn, in Cornwall and Devonshire. 

One of the first developments of her character 
which impressed her parents, was a singular joy- 
ousness and vivacity, mingled with a guileless 
seriousness and affectionate care. This lightness 
of spirit ever continued to be one of her prom- 
inent characteristics; it was quite a comfort to 
turn to her society if one were low or melan- 
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choly. She was all smiles, brightness, and re- 
joicing, and possessed the happy power of making 
her joy contagious. I have often sat looking at 
her in calm contemplation, and thinking how 
truly she seemed to enjoy her life. But beneath 
all ran an under-current of deep feeling, which 
could only be drawn forth by those who knew 
what chords in her sensitive soul to sweep, and 
how to sweep them. At an early age the death 
of a younger sister, a sweet and amiable little 
girl, made her but too familiar with the sorrows 
of life and the shadows of death; and for her 
she mourned with touching affection. Many 
pathetic and admired sentiments in her correspond- 
ence and journals may be traced to her remem- 
brance of these scenes and feelings — 

" Lines that were filled with many a tender thing.** 
Whilst yet scarcely emerged from infancy, she 
began to exhibit signs of that warmth of imagi- 
nation, and love of fanciful structures, which had 
already been manifested by the next in her family 
— a few months older than herself. To be 
shut up in a solitary room for some infantile de- 
linquency, was no punishment to Emily — and she 
would often say it with a merry laugh — but, with 
orthodox childish policy, only to her brothers and 
sisters, of course — for she speedily filled the 
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atmosphere with bright forms — albeit they 
were perhaps nameless — and transported herself to 
some paradise of her own. This love she had to 
domesticate herself in a sort of fairy land, as a 
refuge from all her troubles, produced a habit of 
indulging her imagination without sufficiently 
ballasting it with serious thought, which caused 
her some difficulty when she gave herself to God. 
As soon as she could read, she did so with 
avidity ; and the germs of more abstruse studies, 
which as she grew older engaged her attention, 
were acquired at an age usually devoted exclu- 
sively to the perusal of gilt and pictured story- 
books. But she would learn nothing that did not 
accord with her own inclination. She could not 
be taught music, until she voluntarily tried it 
late in her short life, though she felt and under- 
stood its very soul. Listening to it always had, 
indeed, a great effect upon her. I have seen her 
eyes dilate, and bosom heave, as she gave her whole 
soul to some fine grand old piece ; and have heard 
her say that its effect so completely enchained 
her very soul, that her body seemed to lose its 
powers, and her arms drooped lifelessly upon any 
place of rest that offered. Writing she would 
not do at all well ; so she was left to " dab at 
pothooks " as she pleased. At about eleven years 
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of age she visited her uncle and aunt, and years 
afterwards she playfully described the cross- 
questioning of her cousins. 

" They flew with me into the drawing-room, 
and began to unfold all their treasures and school 
apparatus. They soon discovered that I was pain- 
fully in want of accomplishments. So Emma 
began to question me. 'You say you cannot 
paint — can you draw ?' ' No.' ' Can you play?' 
'No/ ' Can you sing ?' 'No.' 'Can you speak 
French or Italian ?' ' No.' ' Can you cut out 
paper poodle dogs ?' ' What /' I asked, in sur- 
prise. One was produced — ' No/ ' Can you 
embroider V 'No.' 'Can you read?' 'Yes.' 
This was an unspeakable relief. But it was at 
once decided that 1 could not be left in that lam- 
entably deficient state; therefore Emma con- 
stituted herself my governess, and commenced 
teaching at once." 

It may also be stated here, that her memory 
was most retentive. Nothing seemed lost in her 
mind. She even remembered the slightest pas- 
sages in books, that were worth noticing at all. 
And often was this power a help to me, both 
when at school, and after I had commenced the 
more actual pursuits of life ; and the assistance 
of her memory was most effectual, too, in enabling 
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us to retain so much of the conversations of the 
lovely Leila. The notes she took of these, during 
Leila's illness especially, form a very interesting 
collection of reminiscences of her beloved friend. 

On her return from the visit just mentioned, 
she became a boarder in a school at some dis- 
tance from her home. The lady at the head of 
this establishment, made the inculcating sound 
moral and religious principles, a first ingredient in 
the education of her pupils. She saw in the 
blithe and happy young Emily, a girl of " strong 
religious feeling, surprising originality and apti- 
tude to learn ;" but so high-spirited and vivacious, 
that she often convulsed the youthful circle, even 
in the midst of their gravest studies, by some 
ludicrous comment, which her active fancy sug- 
gested, or sally of juvenile wit. 

At fifteen years old, she once more returned 
home, where her education was completed. She 
was now somewhat tall of her age, slightly pro- 
portioned, with yet an exuberance of figure, and 
mild and attractive countenance. Her manners 
were simplicity itself: now, and until the day 
of her death, she always seemed unconscious of 
a thought or feeling that needed disguise; and 
sweetly combined this childish artlessness with 
the intellectual. Still in pinafores, with book in 
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one hand, reading as well as she could by snatches, 
she might be seen every morning trundling her 
hoop around the garden, her face glowing with 
health, and her eyes sparkling with animation. 
But it seemed a curious mode of combining 
learning and play. And now that joyous, whole- 
hearted laugh — which Leila notices in one of her 
letters* — had reached its perfection, and become 
irresistibly infectious in its influence. 

Her friendship with Leila, could hardly be 
said to commence before Emily was sixteen years 
of age. She was Leila's junior by only ten 
months, so a close intimacy at once sprung up 
between them ; and very beautiful was its even- 
ness, unselfishness, and purity, when both had 
given themselves to Christ. 

The great delight of Emily's life seemed to 
be obliging others. On herself nothing was 
spent in needless indulgence ; but to her friends 
she was liberal in the extreme ; continually pre- 
senting them with gifts, which were rich or 
trifling, according to her means, and always 
made more valuable, by some pleasing reference 
which they had to the occasion when given. Many 
delightful manifestations of her generous hearted- 

* Leila's last letter before leaving England. 
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ness, self-denial, and fortitude, she exhibited in 
her earliest years. No one could better bear to 
be told her faults ; and she either readily ad- 
mitted, or playfully defended them, according to 
her own mood, and their importance. 

Whilst she was abroad, some books that 
she took with her produced much uneasiness, 
relative to her condition while neglecting God as 
she had done ; and when, as she still remained 
under this conviction, a letter from a brother, 
for whom she ever felt all a sister's devoted love, 
reached her, saying, that he had resolved on 
living the life of the gospel, she decided directly, 
and henceforth adorned the life in God her 
Saviour. 

Her return to England was a little later than 
Leila's. To her unspeakable joy, and overwhelm- 
ing surprise, she found that this dear friend was 
also a Christian, The tenderness of that intercourse 
which followed, up to the period of Leila's death, 
has already sufficiently appeared. 

In the June which followed Leila's death she 
was married. She was now nineteen years and 
nine months old. Her marriage was fraught 
with brilliant promises of love and peace ; and 
entered into seemingly with the entire concur- 
rence of earth and heaven. Nor, during her 
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short union with her husband, were these anti- 
cipations unrealised. Hff home could be happier 
than theirs. 

During the illness of Mr. T., her attentions to 
him wore as assiduous as love could possibly 
make them : and from September, when he sent 
to ask her to stay in his house, to October, in 
which month he died, she seldom left him. 

Her death, she always wished, might be sud- 
den. Her reasons were such as might be ex- 
pected from one of her imaginative cast of 
mind. She feared that the pain and depression, 
c\msequent on the excessive weakness produced 
by most diseases, would so cloud her spiritual 
enjoyments, and enfeeble her thinking powers, 
that alio might thus be tempted to impatience, 
and perhaps to harassing doubts. The prayer, 
Ito a sudden removal to the joys of eternity, she 
sometimes preferred to heaven, with "not my 
will, but Thine be done." It was granted. 

Who had givon birth to an infant — a sweet 
and lovely little girl — and the mother hung over 
lU beauties in breathless love, pouring forth all 
the lavish fondness of her deep and melting 
luutrt. Shortly after this event, she became 
ttmniblo of altered health. One symptom of her 
IIIiumm was, violent and agonizing spasms of the 
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leart; for which she resorted to Scheele's pre- 
paration of prussic acid, the only medicine 
which seemed powerful enough to procure her 
instant relief. The use of a medicine so highly- 
dangerous frightened her husband ; and he begged 
her to substitute for it something less active, 
3ven though she might suffer more. But she 
urged him not to take it from her, for she be- 
lieved she must die without it. 

Her piety now seemed never more calm, soul- 
felt, and life-giving. There was a highness, too, 
about it, which all her friends noticed with de- 
light, and it gave an altered expression even to 
her countenance. So that her mother once ob- 
served to her, in my presence, that her face was 
taking the same appearance of sweetness and 
innocence, which it had in early childhood. 

One afternoon she went to her drawing-room 
to write some letters. She wrote one ; a second 
lay unfinished upon her desk. She rung for a 
servant, and desired her to fetch wine and hot 
water. It was brought and placed by her. 
"Tell my dear husband 1 wish to see him." 
Her maid afterwards remarked that the expres- 
sion of her countenance, as she said this, indi- 
cated that she was suffering intense pain, al- 
though she appeared struggling to subdue it. 
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Her husband went to her directly. Not more 
than two minutes could have elapsed from the 
order given by Emily to his arrival in her room. 
She was then dying, and could neither speak nor 
notice him. Wildly catching her in his arms, he 
said, " Emily ! dear Emily ! — I am here !" She 
smiled very sweetly. Her eyes fixed, her breath 
came heavy and short, she gasped, and there was 
a slight gurgle in her throat, and then she fell 
lifeless in his arms. 

The medical gentleman who had attended her 
throughout her short and, as her family supposed, 
undangerous illness, was immediately in attend- 
ance. After a few inquiries, &c., he pronounced 
that her death was the result of a sudden affec- 
tion of the heart. 

Thus passed away Leila's lovely friend, the 
gentle-hoarted Emily, aged twenty-one years. 

" The grass withereth, the flower fadeth, but 
the word of our God shall stand for ever." 
" Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord." 



THE END. 
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New Editions, 18mo., oloth, 
1. PTNNOCK'S GEOGRAPHY MADE EASY, 1*. (W. 
Si WNNOCK'S ASTRONOMY MADE EASY, 1*. 6* 
3. PINNOCK'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND MADE EASY, 2s. 6rf. 
*. PINNOCK'S SCRIPTURE HISTORY MADE EASY, Is. <W. 

Large 8vo., 2s. 64.; gilt, 3*., 

DAILY WORSHIP; a Guide to the Daily Reading of 

the Scriptures in their Proper Order, designed to promote Per- 
sonal and Family Religion. By the Bey. B. S. Hollis. A 
Chronological and Scripture Calendar, printed in Colours on 
Twenty-five Tablets. 

18rao., cloth, 5s. 6U; 48mo. cloth, 3s. 6d., 

THE ONE BOOK OF PSALMS AND HYMNS: 

comprising " Watts" and its Supplement*, a large Selection, with 
some Originals. Edited by the same Author. 

Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 2s. Gil. ; crimson, 3s., 

THE SECOND REFORMATION; or, the Earth 

Helping the Woman. By the same Author. 

Second edition, crown 8vo. gilt, 3s. Qd. t 

BEATRICE ; or, The InQueuce of Words. By S. S. 

Jomcs, Author of " Integrity." 

PATEKKOSTEli ROWLAND EDGWABE HQAD. 



16 PARTRIDGE, OAKEY, AND CO., 

PERIODICALS. 

MONTHLY. 

TAJT1 BMNBURGH MAGAZINE. Price 1*. 

THE BIOIrAPHIOAL MAGA ZINE. Price W. 

EVANGELICAL CHRISTENDOM; Its State and Prospects. Con- 

ducted by Members of the British Organisation in connexion 

with the Evangelical Alliance. Price 6d., stamped or unstamped. 
THE METHODIST MEW CONNE XION M AGAZINE. Price 0d. 
THE BIBLE CHRISTIAN'S MAGAZINE. Price id. 
THE BAGGED SCHOOL TXNION MAGAZINE. Price 2d.; Stamped, 3d. 
THE JEWISH HERALD. Price 2d. ; Stamped, 3d. 
THE YOUTH'S PENNY MISCELLANY. Price Id. 
THE JUVENILE INSTRUC TOR A MD COMPANION. Pric Id. 
THE BAND OF HOPE REVIEW, AMD SUNDAY-SCHOLARS 

7BXEND. Illustrated. Price \d. 
THE WESLEYAH METHODIST PENNY MAGAZINE. Price Id. 
THE CHINESE MISSIONARY GLEANER. Price Id. 
THE MISSIONARY REPORTER. Price Id. 
OUR CHILDREN'S MAGAZINE. Price \d. 
THE CHILD'S HALFPENNY MAGAZINE. Price \d. 
L'EOO DI SAVONAROUL An' Italian Journal, edited by Italian 

Christians. Price 0d. ; stamped, Id. 
THE FAVOURITE. Price 2d. 



QUARTERLY. 

THE LONDON aUARTERLY REVIEW. Priced*. 

THE EDUCATIONAL RECORD. Containing the Proceedings at 

large of the British and Foreign School Society. Price 2d.; stamped 

3d. 

EL TnC A MEN LIBRE. A Spanish Protestant Journal. Price U. fid. 



* ANNUALLY. 

THE MAY-MEETING GUIDE; OR, EXETER HALL MANUAL. 

Price Id. Q 

THE BAMD OF HOPE ALMANAC. Price Id. ^ 

THE MARYLEBONE ALMANAC. Containing a Complete Calendar 

of the Year; Interesting Historical and Antiquarian Notices ; 

Lists of Local Benevolent and Public Institutions; Places of 

Public Worship, &c. Price 6d. 

PATERNOSTER ROW, AND EDGWABE ROAD. 



